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EDWARD SHORE. 



Seem they grave or learne;l ? 
Why, so didst thou — Seem they religious ? 
Why, so didst thou ; or are they spare in diet, 
Free from gross passion, or of mirtli or anger. 
Constant in spirit, not swerving with tlie blood, 
GarnishM and deck'd in modest compliment, 
Not worlting with the eye without the ear. 
And but with purged judgment trusting neither ? 
Such and so finely bolted didst thou seem. 

Henry V. Act II. Scene 2. 



Better I were distract, 
So should my thoughts be sever'd from my grief;). 
And woes by strong imagination lose 
The knowledge of themselves. 

Lear, Act IV. Scene 0. 
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TALfi Xi. 



EDWARD SHORE. 



JQENIUS! thou gift of Hcat*n ! thon light divine ! 
Amid what dangers art tbon docmi'd to shmt ! 
Oft will the body's weaknes!) cb^k thy force. 
Oft damp thy vigour, and impede thy course ; 
And tCemhyng nerves compel' thee to rcstmift 
Thy nobler etfbrts, to confefrd with paifl } 
Or Want (sad guest !} wiR \ti thy preienoe eoMie, 
And breathe Around bi«r mdaoehorly gloom ; 
To life's low Gtfr^ will thy ftmt^ thought tm^ae. 
And make hef soffeiitig^, he# iM^ti^n^e^ thiM. 

Evil and strong, seduciog passions prey 
On soaring minds, and win them from their way; 
Who then to Vice t^ subject spirits give. 
And in the service of the conqu'ror live v 
Like captive Sampaon making sport for ally 
Who feared their strength, and glory io their falU 
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Genius, with virtue, still may lack the aid 
Implor'd by humble minds and hearts afraid ; 
May leave to timid souls the shield and sword 
Of the tried Faith, and the resistless Word; 
Amid a world of dangers venturing forth. 
Frail, but yet fearless, proud in conscious worth. 
Till strong temptation, in some fatal time. 
Assails the heart, and wins the soul to Crime ; 
When left by Honour, and by Sorrow spent, 
Unus'd to pray, unable to repent ; 
The nobler powers that once exalted high 
Th' aspiring man, shall then degraded lie : 
Reason, through anguish, shall her throne forsake. 
And strength of mind but stronger madness make. 

When Edxvard Shore had reached his twentieth year. 
He felt his bosom light, his conscience clear ; 
Applause at school the youthful hero gain'd. 
And trials there with manly strength sustain'd : 
With prospects bright upon the world ie came. 
Pure love of virtue, strong desire of fame : 
Men watch*d the way his lofty mind would take. 
And all foretold the progress he would make. 

Boast of these friends, to older men a guide. 
Proud of his parts, but gracious in his pride ; 
He bore a gay good-nature in his face. 
And in his air were dignity and grace; 
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DresB that became his state and yean be wore. 
And sense and spirit shone in Edward Shore* 

Thus while admiring friends the Youth beheld. 
His own disgust their forward hopes repell'd ; 
For he unfix'd, unfixing look'd around. 
And no employment but in seeking found ; 
He gave his restless thoughts to views refin'd. 
And shrank from worldly cares with wounded mind. 



99 



' Rejecting trade, awhile he dwelt on laws, 
** But who could plead, if unapprov'd the causer 
A doubting, dismal tribe physicians seem'd. 
Divines o*er texts and disputations drcani'd; 
War and its glory he perhaps could love. 
But there again he rtiust the cause approve. 



Our Hero thought no dce<1 should gain applause. 
Where timid virtue found support in laws; 
He to all good would soar, would fly all sin. 
By the pure prompting of the will within ; 
" Who needs a law that binds him not to steal,'' 
Ask'd the yoimg iezdner, " can he rightly feel ? 
'* To curb the will, or arm in honour's cause, 
'* Or aid the weak — are these enforced by laws ? 
" Should we a foul, ungenerous action dread, 
*' Because a law condemns th* adulterous bed ? 
" Or fly pollution, not for fear of stain, 
" But that some statute tells us to refrain h 
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^ma imnf-y-M 



The grosser herd in ties like these we bind. 

In virtue's freedom moves th' enlighten' d mind,'* 



it 



* Mao's heart deceives him,' said a friend : '* Of course," 
Replied the Youth, " but, has it power to force? 

" Unless it forces, call it as you will, 
" It is but wish, and proneness to the ill." 

* Art thou not tempted ?' " Do I fall ?" said Shore; 
* The pure have fallen,' — " Then are pure no more ; 
*' While .reason guidesme, I shall walk aright, 

" Nor need a steadier hand, or stronger light ; 
** Nor this in dread of awful threats, designed 
•* For the weak spirit and the grovMling mind ; 
" But that, engag'd by thouglits and views sublime, 
*' I wage free war with grossness and with crime." 
Thus look'd he proudly on the vulgar crew. 
Whom statutes govern, and whom fears subdue. 

Faith, with his virtue, be indeed profess'd. 
But doubts depriv'd his ardent mind of rest ; 
Reason, his sovereign mistress, fail'd to show 
Light through the mazes of the world below ; 
Questions arose,, and they surpass'd the skill 
Of his sole aid, and would be dubious still ; 
These to discuss he sought no common suide, 
But to the doubters in his doubts applitki ; 
When all together might in freedom speak. 
And iJbeJr Jov'd truth with mutual ardour seek. 



Alas ! though men who feel tbctr eyet d«caf 
Take more than comoKm pains to find their wmj. 
Yet, when for this they ask each other*s aid* 
Their mutual -purpose is t4ie mone delayM : 
Of all their doubts, their reasoning cleared not one, 
Still tlie same spots were present in the sun ; 
Still the same scruples haunted Edward'n muid» 
Who found no rest, nor took the means to find. 

But though with shaken faith, and s'ave to fame, 
Vain and aspiring on the world he came ; 
Yet was he studious^ serious, moral, grare, 
No passion*<s victim, and no system's slave ; 
Vice he oppos'd, indulgence be disflain'd, 
And o*er each sense in conscious triumph rcigtrd. 

Who often reads, will sometimes wish to write, 
And Shore would yield instruction and delight ; 
A serious drama he design'd, but found 
'Twas tedtotts travelling in that gloonay ground ; 
A deep and solemn story he would try. 
But grew asham'd of ghosts, and laid it by ; 
Sermons he wrote, but they who knew his creed. 
Or knew it not, were ill disposed to read ; 
And be would lastly be the nation's guide. 
But, studying, failed to fix upon a side ; 
Fame he desir*d, and talents he possess* d. 
But lo\'d not labour, though he could not rest. 
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Nor firmly fix the vacillating mind^ 
That, ever working, could no centre find, 

*Tis thus a sanguine Reader loves to trace 
The Nile forth rushing on his glorious race ; 
Calm and secure the fancied Traveller goes 
Through sterile deserts and by threatening foes : 
He thinks not then of Africk's scorching sands, 
Th' Arabian sea, the Abyssinian bands ; 
Fasils * and Micltaels, and the robbers all. 
Whom we politely chiefs and heroes call ? 
He of success alone delights to think. 
He views that fount, he stands upon the brink. 
And drinks a fancied draught, exulting so to drink. 

In his own room, and with his books around. 
His lively mind its chief employment found ; 
Then idly busy, quietly employed. 
And, lost to life, his visions were enjoy'd : 



^ Fasil was a Rebel Chief, and Michael the General of the 
Royal army in Abyssinia, when Mr. Bruce visited that country. 
In all other respects their characters were nearly similar. 
They are both represented as cruel and treacherous j and even 
the apparently strong distinction of loyal and rebellious is in a 
great measure set aside, when we are informed that Fasil was 
an open enemy, unA Michael anissolent and ambitious con- 
troller of the Royal person and family. 
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Yet still he took a keen inquiring view 
Of all that crowds neglect, desire, pursue ; 
And thus abstracted, curious, still, serene. 
He, unemployed, beheld life's shifting scene ; 
Still more averse from vulgar joys and cares. 
Still more unfitted for the world's affairs. 

There was a house where Edxvard ofttimes went. 
And social hours in pleasant trifling spent ; 
He read, con vers* d and reasoned, sang and play'd, . 
And all were happy while the idler stay'd ; 
Too happy one, for thence arose the pain. 
Till this engaging trifler came again. 

But did he love ? We answer, day by day. 
The loving feet would take th' accustom'd way. 
The amorous eye would rove as if in quest 
Of something rare, and on the mansion rest ; 
7'he same soft passion touchM the gentle tongue. 
And Annah charms in tender notes were sung ; 
The ear too seem'd to feel the common flame, , 

Sooth'd and delighted with the fair*one*s name ; 
And thus as love each other part possessed. 
The heart, no doubt, its sovereign power confessed. 

Pleas'd in her sight, the Youth required no more ; 
Not rich himself, he saw the Damsel poor ; 
And he too wisely, nay, too kindly lov'd. 
To pain the being whom his soul approved. 
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A serious Friend our cautious Youth possessed. 
And at his table sat a welcome guest ; 
Both unemployed, it was their ciilef delight 
To read what free and dari«g autliors write ; 
Authors who lov'd from common views to soar 
And seek the fountains never trac'd before ; 
Truth they profess' d, yet often left the true 
And beaten prospect, for the wild and new^ 
Ills chosen Friend his fiftieth year had seen. 
His fortune easy, and his air serene ; 
Deist and Athiest call'd ; for few agreed 
What were his notions, principles, or creed ; 
His mind reposM not, for he hated rest. 
But all things made a query or a jest; 
Perplex'd himseif, he ever sought to prove 
That man is doom'd in endless doubt to rove ; 
Himself in darkncssr he professed to be. 
And would Rnaintain that not a man could see. 

The youthful Friend, dissentient, reasoned still 
Of the soul's prowess, and the subject^wili ; 
Of virtue's beauty, and of honour's force. 
And 4 warm zeal gave life to his discourse : 
Since from his feelings all his fire arose. 
And he had interest in the themes he chose. 

The Friend, indulging a sarcastic smile. 
Said — ' Dear Enthusiast I thou wilt change thy styl«. 
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* When Man*t deiusioiis* ^rron, crimes, deceit, 
' No more dittreas tface, tad no longer cheat' 

Yet 1o ! this cautious Man, so coolly wise. 
On a young Beauty fixt unguarded eyes ; 
And her he married : Edward at the view 
Bade to his cheerful visits long adieu ; 
But haply err'd, ibr this engaging Bride 
No mirth suppress'd, but rather cause supplied : 
And when she saw ttie friends, by reasoning lofig, 
Confus'd if right, and positive if wrong ; 
With playful speech ami smile, that spoke delight. 
She made them careless both of wrong and right 

This gentle Damsel gave consent to wed. 
With school and school-day dinners in her head : 
She now was promis'd cjioice of daintiest food» 
And costly dress, tlmt made her sovereign good ; 
With walks on hilly heath to banish spleen. 
And summer-vitiits when the roads were clean. 
All these she lov'd, to these she gave consent. 
And she was married to her heart's content 

Their matmer this — the Friends together read. 
Till books a cause for disputation bred ; 
Debate then followed, and the vapour* d Child 
Declared they argued till her head was wild ; 
And strange to her it was that mortal brain 
Could seek the trial, or endure the pain. 
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Then as the Friend repos'd, the younger Pair 
Sat down to cards, and play'd beside his chair ; 
I'ili he awaking, to his books applied. 
Or heard the music of th' obedient Bride : 
If mild the evening, in the fields they stray'd. 
And their own flock with partial eye surveyed ; 
But oft the Husband, to indulgence prone, 
Besum'd his book, and bade them walk alone. 

' Do, my kind Edward ! I must take mine ease, 

* Name the dear girl, the planets, and the trees ; 
' Tell her what warblers pour their evening song, 

* What insects flutter, as you walk along ; 

' Teach her to fix the roving thoughts, to bind 

* The wandering sense, and methodize the mind.' 

This was obey'd ; and oft when this was done. 
They calmly gaz'd on the declining sun ; 
In silence saw the glowing landscape fade. 
Or, sitting, sang beneath the arbour's shade : 
Till rose the moon, and on each youthful face 
Shed a soft beauty, and a dangerous grace. 

When the young Wife beheld in long debate 
The friends, all careless as she seeming sate ; 
It soon appeared, there was in one combined 
The nobler person and the richer mind : 
He wore no wig, no grisly beard was seen. 
And none beheld hinU careless or unclean ; 
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Or watch*d him sleeping :— we indeed have heard 
Of sleeping beauty, and it has appeared; 
Tis seen in infants, there indeed we find 
The features soften' d by the slumbering mind ; 
But other beauties, when dispos'd to sleep. 
Should from the eye of keen inspector keep : 
The lovely nymph who would her swain surprise. 
May close her mouth, but not conceal her eyes ; 
Sleep from the fairest face some beauty takes. 
And all the homely features, homelier makes ; 
So thought our Wife, beholding with a sigh 
Her sleeping Spouse, and Edward smiling by. 

A sick Relation for the Husband sent. 
Without delay the friendly Sceptic went ; 
Nor fear'd the youthful Pair, for he had seen 
Thie Wife untroubled, and the friend serene : 
No selfish purpose in his roving eyes. 
No vile deception in her fond replies : 
So.judg'd the Husband, and with judgment true. 
For neither yet the guilt or danger knew. 

What now remainM ? but they again should play 
Th' accustom'd game, and walk th' accustom'd way ; 
With careless freedom should converse or read. 
And the Friend's absence neither fear nor heed : 
But rather now they seem'd confus'd, constrain'd ; 
Within their room still restless they remain!d. 
And painfully they felt, and knew each other paiu'd. — 



14 BI>WAmD SBOKKi [taLS XI. 



Ah ! fiK>lish men ! kow could ye thus depend. 
One on himself, the otber on his^ friend ? 

The youth with troubled eye the Lady saw. 
Yet felt too brave, too daring to withdraw ; 
While she, with toneless hand the jarring keys 
Touching, was not one moment at her ease ; 
Now would she walk, and call her Friendly Guide, 
Now speak of rain, and cast her cloak aside ; 
Seize on a book, unconscious what she read. 
And restless tt^, to new resources fled ; 
Then laugfa*d aloud, then tried to look serene. 
And ever chang'd, and every change was seen. 

Painful it is to» dwell on deeds of shame— « 
The trying day watf pafst, another came ; 
The third wav all remorse, confusion, dread. 
And (all too late !} the fallen Hero fled. 

^ Then felt the Youth, in that sedoctng time. 
How feebly Hon^wf guards- the heart from crime; 
Small is his native strength ; man needs the stay. 
The strength imparted in the trying day v 
For all that Honour brings against the force 
Of headlong pasaion, atdt its rapid course ; 
Its slight resistance but provokes the hre, 
As wood-work stops the ^me, and then cofrreys it 
higher. 
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The Husband came ; a Wife by guilt made bold 
Had, meeting, sooth*d him, as in days of old ; 
But soon this fact transpired ; her strong distress, 
And his Friend's absence, left him nought to guess. 

Still cool, tlio' grier'dythus prudence bade him write** 
' I cjmnot pardon^ and i will not fight ; 
' Thou art too poor a culprit for the laws, 
' And I too faulty to support my cause i 
' All must be pumsh'd ; I must sigh alone, 

* At home thy Tictim for her guilt atone ; 

< And thou unhappy ! virtuous now no more* 

' Must loss of fame, peace, purity deplore ; 

' Sinners with praise will pierce thee to the heart, 

* And Saints deriding, tell thee what thou art.* 

Such was his fall ; and Edtvard, from that time. 
Felt in full force the censure and the crime— 
Despis'd, asfaam'd ; his noble riews before. 
And his proud thoughts^ degraded him the more: 
Should he repent— wookl that conceal bis shame ? 
Could peace be his ?^ It perishM with his fame ; 
Himself he scorn' d, nor could his crime forgif e. 
He fear'd to die,, yet felt ashani'd to live : 
Griev'd, but not contrite was his heart ; opprcss'd. 
Not brokea; not coovertcd, but distressed ; 
He wanted will to bend the stubborn knee. 
He wanted light the cause of ill to see. 
To learn how frail is man, how humble then should be ; 
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For faith he had not^ or a faith too weak 
To gain the help that humbled sinners seek ; 
Else had he pray'd — to an offended God 
His tears had flown a penitential flood ; 
Though far astray, he would have heard the call 
Of mercy — * Come ! return thou prodigal ;' 
Then, though confus'd, distressed, asham'd, afraid^ 
Still had the trembling penitent obey'd ; 
Though faith had fainted, when assailM by fear, 
Hope to the soul had whisper' d, ' Persevere 1' 
Till in his Father's house an humbled guest. 
He would have found forgiveness, comfort, rest. 

But all this joy was to our Youth denied 
By his fierce passions and his daring pride ; 
And shame and doubt impelled him in a course. 
Once so abhorred, with unresisted force. 
Proud minds and guilty, whom their crimes oppress. 
Fly to new crimes for comfort and redress ; 
So found our fallen Youth a short relief 
In wine, the opiate Guilt applies to Grief, — 
From fleeting mirth that o'er the bottle lives. 
From the false joy its inspiration gives ; 
And from associates pleas' d to find a friend. 
With powers to lead them, gladden, and defend. 
In all those scenes where transient ease is found. 
For minds whom sins oppress, and sorrows wound. 
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Wine is like anger ; for it makes us strong. 
Blind and impatient, and it leads us wrong ; 
The strength is quickly lost, we feel the error long : 
Thus led, thus strengthen' d in an evil cause. 
For Folly pleading, sought the Youth applause ; 
Sad for a time, then eloquently wild. 
He gaily spoke as his companions smii'd ; 
Lightly he rose, and with his former grace 
Propos'd some doubt, and argued on the case ; 
Fate and fore-knowledge were his favourite themes - 
How vain man's purpose, how absurd his schemes : 
" Whatever is, was ere our birth decreed ; 
'' We think our actions from ourselves proceed^ 
" And idly we lament th' inevitable deed ; 
" It seems our own, but there's a power above 
" Directs the motion, nay, that makes us move ; 
" Nor good nor evil can you beings name, 
" Who are but Rooks and Castles in the game ; 
<* Superior natures with their puppets play. 

Till, bagg'd or buried, all are swept away." 



a 



Such were the notions of a mind to ill 
Now prone, but ardent, and determin'd still : 
Of joy now eager, as before of fame. 
And screen'd by folly when assaiPd by shame. 
Deeply he sank ; obey'd each passion's call. 
And us'd bis reason to defend them all. 

VOL. II. c 
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Shall I proceed, and step bj step retste 
The odious progress of a Sinner's fiite ; 
No-^et me rather hasten to the time 
(Sure to arrire) when misery waits on crime. 

With Virtue, Prutknce fled ; "what Shore possessed 
Was sold, was spent, and he was now distress'd : 
And Want, unwelcome stranger, pale and wan. 
Met with her haggard looks the harried Man ; 
His pnde fdt keenly what he must expect 
From useless pity and from cold neglect. 

Struck by new terrors, from his friends he fled. 
And wept his woes upon a restless bed ; 
Betiring late, at early hour to rise. 
With shrunken features, and with bloodshot eyes : 
If sleep one moment closed the dismal view. 
Fancy her terrors built upon the true ; 
And night and day had their alternate woes. 
That baffled pleasure, and that mockM repose; 
Till to despair and anguish was consigned 
The wreck and ruin of a noble mind. 

Now seiz'd for debt, and lodg'd within a jail. 
He tried his friendships, and he found them fail ; 
Then faii'd his spirits, and his thoughts were all 
Fix'd on his sins, his sufferings, and his fall: 
His ruffled mind was pictur'd in his face. 
Once the fair seat of dignity and grace : 
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Great was the danger of a man so prone 
To think of madness^ and to think alone ; 
Yet pride still liv'dy and struggled to sustain 
The drooping spirit and the roring brain ; 
But this too faird : a Friend his freedom gare^ 
And sent him help the threatening world to brave ; 

are solid counsel what to seek or flee. 
But still would stranger to his person be ; 
In vain ! the truth determined to explore. 
He tiac*d the Friend whom he had wrong'd before. 

This was too much; both aided and advisM 
By one who shunn'd him, pitied, and despis'd : 
He bore it not ; 'twas a deciding stroke. 
And on his reason like a torrent broke ; 
In dreadful stillness he appeared awhile. 
With vacant horror and a ghastly smile ; 
Then rose at once into the frantic rage. 
That force controll'd not, nor could love assuage. 

Friends now appeared, but in the Man was seen 
The angry Maniac, wifh vindictive mien ; 
Too late their pity gave to care and skill 
The hunied mind and ever-wandering will ; 
Unnoticed pass'd all time, and not a ray 
Of reason brok€ on his benighted way ; 
But now he spum'd the straw in pure disdain. 
And now laugh'd loudly at the clinking chain. 



90 EDWARD SHORE. [taLE XI. 

Then as its wrath subsided^ by degrees 
The mind sank slowly to infantine ease ; 
To playful folly, and to causeless joy. 
Speech without aim, and without end, employ ; 
He drew fantastic figures on the wall. 
And gave some wild relation of them all ; 
With brutal shape he join'd the human face. 
And idiot smiles approv'd the motley race. 

Harmless at length th' unhappy man was found. 
The spirit settled, but the reason drown'd ; 
And all the dreadful tempest died away. 
To the dull stillness of the misty day. 

And now his freedom he attain' d — if free, 
The lost to reason, truth, and hope, can be ; 
His friends, or wearied with the charge, or sure 
The harmless wretch was now beyond a cure. 
Gave him to wander where he pleas'd, and find 
His own resources for the eager mind ; 
The playful children of the place he meets. 
Playful with them he rambles through the streets ; 
In all they need, his stronger arm he lends. 
And his lost mind to these approving friends. 

That gentle Maid, whom once the Youth had lov'd. 
Is now with mild religious pity mov'd ; 
Kindly she chides his boyish flights, while he 
Will for a moment fix'd and pensive be ; 
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And as she trembling speaks, his lively eyes 
Explore her looks, he listens to her sighs ; 
Charm'd by her roice, th' harmonious sounds inrade 
His clouded mind, and for a time persuade : 
like a pleas'd Infant, who has newly caught 
From the maternal glance a gleam of thought ; 
He stands enrapt, the half-known voice to hear. 
And starts, half-conscious, at the falling tear. 

Rarely from town, nor then unwatch'd, he goes, 
In darker mood, as if to hide his woes ; 
Returning soon, he with impatience seeks 
His youthful friends, and shouts, and sings, and speaks ; 
Speaks a wild speech with action all as wild — 
The children's leader, and himself a child ; 
He spins their top, or, at their bidding, bends 
His back, while o'er it leap his laughing friends ; 
Simple and weak, he acts the boy once more. 
And heedless children call him Silly Shore. 



\ 



TALE XII. 



'SQUIRE THOMAS ; 

OR, 

THE PRECIPITATE CHOICE. 



Sucb tmiling rofues as thete, 
l«ik« rats, oft bite the holjr Vords in twain. 
Too iatrinsicate t' uolooiie 



Lear, Act II. Scene 9. 



My other self, mjr CounsePs Consistory, 
My Oracle, my Prophet, 
I as a Child will go by thy dfrection. 

Richard III. Act II. Scene i» 

If I do not have pity upon her, I'm a villain ; 
If I do not love her, I am a Jew. 

Much Ado abost Nothing, Act II. Scene 8* 

Women are soft, mild, pitiable, flexible. 

Bat thoa art obdurate, flinty, rongh, remorseless. 

3 Henry VI. Act I. Scene «• 

He must be told of it, and he shall, the ofltee 
Beeomes a Woman best ; t*H take it upon me; 
If I prove honey-montb'd, let my tongue blister. 

Winter^i Tale, Act II. Scene 9. 

Disguise— I see thou art a wickedness. 

Twelfth Night, Act IL Scene f . 



TALE XII. 



'SQUIRE THOMAS. 

'Squire Thomas flatter'd long a wealthy Aunt^ 

Who left him all that she could give or grant; 

Ten yean he tried^ with all his craft and skill. 

To &x the sovereign Lady's varying will ; 

Ten years enduring at her board to sit. 

He meekly listened to her tales and wit; 

He took the meanest office man can take. 

And his Aunt's vices for her money's sake : 

By many a tbreat'ning hint she wak'd his fear. 

And he was psdn'd to see a rival near ; 

Yet all the taunts of her contemptuous pride 

He bore, nor found his grov'Uing spirit tried: 

Nay, when she wish'd his parents to traduce. 

Fawning he smil'd, and justice call'd th' abuse; 

* They taught you nothing, are you not at best,* 

Said the proud Dame, ' a trifler, and a jest?' 

' Confess you are a fool !' — ^he bow'd and he confess'd. 
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Thb vex'd him much, but could not always last : 
The Dame is buried, and the trial past. 

There was a Female, who had courted long 
Her Cousin's gifts, and deeply felt the wrong ; 
By a vain Boy forbidden to attend 
The private councils of her wealthy friend. 
She vow'd revenge, nor should that crafty boy 
In triumph undisturb'd his spoils enjoy ; 
He heard, he smil'd, and when the WiH was read. 
Kindly dismissed the Kindred of the dead ; 
" The dear deceased," he call' d. her, and the crowd 
Mov'd off with curses deep and threat'nings loud. 

The Youth retir'd, and, with a mind at ease* 
Found he was rich, and fancied he must please : 
He might have pleased, and to his conifort found 
The Wife he wish'd,. if he had sought around ; 
For there were Lasses of his own degree. 
With no more hatred to the state than he : 
But he had courted spleen and age so long^ 
His heart refus'd to woo the fair and young ; 
So long atteftded qd caprice and wIviHa 
He thought attention now was due to him ; 
And as his flattery pleas'd the wealthy Dame, 
Heir to the wealth be might the 6attenr claim ; 
But this the- Fair, with one accord, denied. 
Nor wav'd for Man'^ caprice the Sex's pride : 
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Tb^re is a seasoa when to them is due 
Worship and awe, and they will claim it too ; 
' Fathers/ they cry^ * long hold us in their chain, 
' Naj^ tyrant Brothen claim a right to reign ; 
' Uncles and Guardians we in turn obey, 
' And Husbands rule with ever-during sway ; 
' Short is the time when Lovers at the feet 
' Of Beauty kneel, and own the slavery sweet ; 
' And shall we this our triumph, this the aun 
' And boast of female power, forbear to claim ? 
' No ! we demand that homage, that respect, 
' Or the proud rebel punish and reject.' 

Our Hero, still too indolent, too nice 
To pay for Beauty the accustom'd price. 
No less forbore t' address the humbler Maid, 
Who might have yielded with the price unpaid ; 
But liv'd, himself to humour and to please^ 
To count his money, and enjoy his ease. 

It pleaa'd a neighbouring 'Squire to recommend 
A £uthful Youth, as servant to his friend ; 
Nay, more than servant, whom he prais'd for parts 
Ductile yet strong, and for the best of hearts ; 
One who might ease him in his small affiiirs;. 
With tenants, tradesmen, taxes, and repairs ; 
Answer his letters, look to all his dues. 
And entertain him with discourse and news. 
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The 'Squire believ'd, and found the trusted Youth 
A very pattern for his care and truth ; 
Not for his virtues to be prais'd alone^ 
But for a modest mien and humble tone ; 
Assenting always, but as if he meant 
Only to strength of reasons to assent : 
For was he stubborn, and retain*d his doubt. 
Till the more subtle 'Squire had forc'd k out ; 
* Nay, still was right, but he perceiv'd that strong 
' And powerful minds could make the right the wrong.' 

When the 'Squire's thoughts on some fair damsel dwelt. 
The faithful Friend his apprehensions felt ; 
It would rejoice his faithful heart to find 
A Lady suited to his Master's mind ; 
But who deserv'd that Master ? who would prove 
That hers was pure, uninterested love ? 
Although a Servant, he would scorn to take 
A Countess, till she suffer'd for his sake ; 
Some tender spirit, humble, faithful, true. 
Such, my dear Master ! must be sought for you. 

Six months had pass'd, and not a Lady seen, , 

With just this love, 'twixt fifty and fifteen ; 
All seem'd his doctrine or his pride to shun. 
All would be woo'd, before they would be won ; 
When the chance naming of a race and fair. 
Our 'Squire disposed to takeUiis pleasure there t 
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The Friend profess' d, * although he first began 
' To hint the thing, it seem*d a thoughtless plan : 
* The roadsy he fear'd, were foul, the days were short, 
' The village far, and yet there might b« sport' 



" What ! you of roads and starless nights afraid } 
" You think to govern ! you to be obey'd !" 
Smilmg he spoke, the humble friend declar'd 
His souFs obedience and to go prepared. 

The place was distant, but with great delight 
They saw a race, and hail'd the glorious sight ; 
The 'Squire exulted, and declar'd the ride 
Had amply paid, and be was satisfied. 
They gaz'd, they feasted, and, in happy mood. 
Homeward retum'd, and hastening as they rode ; 
For short the day, and sudden was the change 
From light to darkness, and the way was strange ; 
Our hero soon grew peevish, then distress'd. 
He dreaded darkness, and he sigh'd for rest : 
Going, they pass'd a village ; but, alas ! 
Beturning saw no village to repass ; 
The 'Squire remember'd too a noble hall. 
Large as a cburch, and whiter than its wall ; 
This he had notic'd as they rode along. 
And justly reason'd that their road was wrong ; 
George, full of awe, was modest in reply— 
' The fault was his^ 'twas folly to deny ; 
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• And of hfe Master's safety were he sure, 

* There yna no grievance he wouW not endure.' 
This made his peace with the relenting 'Squire, 
Whose thoughts yet dwelt on supper and a fire ; 
When, as they reach'd a long and pleasant green. 
Dwellings of men, and next a man, were seen. 

' My friend,' said George, * to travellers astray 
' Point out an inn, and guide us on the way;' 

The Man look'^d up ; ' Surprising ! can it be 

* My Master's Son ? as I'm alive, 'tis he.' 

* How ! Robin,* George replied, ' and are we near 

* My Father's house ? how strangely things appear !— 
' Dear Sir, though wanderers, we at last are right, 

* Let us proceed, and gl^ ray Father's sight; 
' We shall at least be fairly lodg*d and fed, 

' I can insure a supper and a bed ; 

' Let us this night, as one of pleasure date, 

* And of surprise : it is an art of Fate.' 

** Go on," the 'Squire in happy temper cried, 
" I like such blunder ! I approve such guide.'* 

They ride, they halt, the Farmer conies in haste. 
Then tells his Wife how much their house is grac'd ; 
They bless the chance, they praise the lucky Son, 
That caus'd the error — Nay ! it was not one ; 
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it their good fortune — Cheeifal grew the 'Sqiiire^ 
'^ho found dependants, iiatter}% wine, and iire ; 
e heard the jack turn round ; the busy Dame 
roduc'd her damask ; and with supper came 
he Daughter, drett'd with care, and full of makkn- 
shame. 

Surpri8*d, our Hbro saw the ahr and dress, 

ad strove his admiration to express ; 

ay ! felt it too— for Harriot was, in truth, 

tall fair beauty in the bloom of youth ; 

ad from the pleasure and surprise, a grace 

dom*d the blooming DamseVs form and face ; 

ben too, such high respect and duty paid 

J all — such silent reverence in the Maid ; 

ent'rmg with caution, yet with haste, a glance ; 

3th to retire, yet trembling to advance, 

ppear'd the Nymph, and in her gentle Guest, 

irr'd soft emotions till the hour of rest : 

veet was his sleep, and in the morn again 

e felt a mixture of delight and pain : 

How fair, how gentle," said the 'Squire, ** how medc. 

And yet how sprightly, when dispos'd to speak ! 

Nature has bless'd her form, and Heaven her mind. 

But in her favours Fortune is unkind ; 

Poor is the Maid — nay, poor she cannot prove 

Who is enrich'd with beauty, worth, and love.' 



>» 
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The 'Squire arose, with no precise intent 
To go or stay — uncertain what be meant : 
He mov'd to part — ^they begg'd him first to dine ; 
And who could then escape from Love and Wine ; 
As came the night, more charming grew the Fair^ 
And seem'd to watch him with a two-fold care : 
On the third mom, resolving not to stay. 
Though urg'd by Love, he bravely rode away* 

Arriv'd at home, three pensive days he gave 
To feelings fond and meditations grave ; 
Lovely she was, and, if he did not err. 
As fond of him as his fond heart of her ; 
Still he delay' d unable to decide. 
Which was the master-passion. Love or Pride: 
He sometimes wonder'd how his friend could make. 
And then exulted in, the night's mistake ; 
Had she but fortune, " doubtless then," he cried, 
" Some happier man had won the wealthy bride." 

"While thus he hung in balance, now inclin'd- 
To change his 'State, and then to change his Mind— 
That careless George dropped idly on the ground 
A Letter, which his crafty master found ; 
The stupid Youth confessed his fault, and pray*d 
The generous *Squire to spare a gentle Maid ; 
Of whom her tender Mother, full of fears. 
Had written much — ' She caught her oft in tears> 
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< For e^sr thinking on a Youth above 

^ Her humble fortune— still she own'd not love ; 

' Nor can define, dear Girl I the cherished pain, 

* But would rejoice to see the cause again : 

^ That neighbouring youth, whom she endur'd before, 

* She now rejects, and will behdd no more: 

* Rais'd by her passion, ihe no longer stoops 

* To her own equals, but she pines and droops, 
' Like to a lily, on whose sweets the Sun 

' Has withering gaz*d — she saw and was undone t 
' His wealth allur'd her not — nor was she mov'd 
' By his superior state, himself she lov'd ; 
' So mildy so good, so gracious, so genteel— 
' But spare your Sister, and her love conceal ;. 

* We must the £Eiult forgive, since she the pain must 

' feel.' 

*' Fault \" said the 'Squire, ** there's coarseness in the 
*' mind 
" That thus conceives of feelings so refin'd ; 
" Here end my doubts, nor blame yourself, my friend, 
" Fate made you careless— -here my doubts have; end." 

The way is plain before us — ^there is now 
TTie Lover's visit first, and then the vow 
Mutual and fond, the marriage-rite, the Bride 
Brought to her home with all a husband's pride ^ 
The 'Squire receives the prize his merits won. 
And the glad Parents leave the Patron-Son.. 

VOL. ir. D 
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But in short time he taw with much surprise. 
First gloom^then grief, and tiMtt resentment rise. 
From proud, commanding frowns and anger-dartmg 

eyes: 
<' Jt there in Harriots humble mind this fire, 
" This fierce impatience?*' ask'd the puzzled 'Squire "; 
*' Has marriage chang'd her ? or the mask she wore 
^' Has she thrown by, and is herself once more ?'^ 

Hour after hour, when clouds on clouds appear. 
Dark and more dark, we know the tempest near ; 
And thus the firowning brow, the restless form, 
And threat' ning glance, forerun domestic storm : 
So read the Husband, and, with troubled mind, 
ItcTeal'd his fears — " My Love, I hope you find 
*' All here is pleasant — but I must confess 
*' You seem offended, or in some distress ; 
<^ Explain the grief you feel, and leave me to redress." 

* Leave it to you ?* replied the Nymph — * indeed ! 

* What— 4o the cause fhnn wheB<;e the ills proceed ? 

* Good Heaven I to take me from a place, where I 

< Had every comfort underneath the sky ; 

* And then immure me 1b a gloomy place, 

< With the grim Monsters of your ugly race, 

' That from their canvass staring, make me dread 

' Through the daric chambers where they hang, to tread ! 

' No friend nor neighbour comes to give that joy, 

< Which all things here must banish or destroy : 
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' Where is the prorois'd coach } the pleasant ride ? 

' Oh ! what a fortune has a Farmer's bride ! 

' Your sordid pride has plac'd me just above 

* Your hirM domestics — and what pays me ? Love ! 

' A selfish fondess I endure each hour, 

' And share unwitness'd pomp, uncavied power ; 

' I hear your folly, .smile at your parade, 

' And see your favourite dishes duly made; 

' Then am I richly dress'd for you t' admire, 

' Such is my duty and my Lord's desire ; 

' Is this a li£e for youth, for health, for joy ? 

' Are these my duties — this my base employ i 

' No ! to my Cher's house will I repair, 

' And make your idle wealth support me there ; 

' Was it your wish to liave an humble Bride 

' For bondage thankful ? Curse upon your pride! 

' Was it a Slave you wanted ? You shall sec, 

' Tliat, if not happy, I at least am free ; 

' Well, Sir, your answer :' — silent stood the 'Squire, 

As looks a Miser at his house on fire ; 

Where all he deems is vanisb'd in that flame. 

Swept from the earth bis 8i^>stance and hb name ; 

So, lost to every promis'd joy of life. 

Our 'Squire stopd gaping ^Jb )iis 9ngry Wife ;— r 

His fate, his ruin, where h? g^w it Tflio, 

To h<^ for peace, pray, threaten, or complain ; 

And thus, betwii^t his wonder at the ill 

And his despairr-there stood he gaping still. 
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' Your answer. Sir — shall I depart a spot 
* I thus detest ?'— " Oh miserable lot !" 
Exclaim'd the Man. *' Go, serpent ! nor remain 
" To sharpen wo by insult and disdain : 
** A nest of harpies was I doom*d to meet ; 
'' What plots, what combinations of deceit ! 
'* I see it now — all plann'd, designed, contrivM ; 
" Serv'd by that Villain — by this Fury wiv'd— 
** What fate is mine ! What wisdom, virtue, truth, 
" Can stand, if Daemons set their traps for Youth ? 
** He lose his way ! vile dog ! he cannot lose 
*' The way a villain through his life pursues ; 
** And thou. Deceiver ! thou afraid to move, 
" And hiding close the Serpent in the Dove ! 
" I saw— but, /ated to endure disgrace — 
** Unheeding «aw, the fury in thy face : 
" And call'd it spirit — Oh ! I might have found 
'* Fraud and imposture — all the kindred round ! 
•* A nest of Vipers" 



Sir, PU not admit 



' These wild effusions of your angry wit : 
' Have you that value, that w« all should use 
^ Such mighty arts for such important views ? 

* Are you such prize — and is my state so fair, 

' That they should sell their souls to get me there ? 

* Think you that we alone our thoughts disguise } 
< When in pursuit of some contended prize, 

' Mask we aloue the hearty and soothe whom we despise I 
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' Speak you of craft and subtle schemes, who know 
That all your wealth you to deception owe ; 
' Who play'd for ten dull years a scoundrel-part, 
' To worm yourself mto a Widow's heart ? 
' Now, when you guarded, with superior skill, 
' That Lady's closet, and preserved her Will/ 
' Blind in your craft, you saw not one of those 

* Oppos'd by you might you in turn oppose ; 
' Or watch your motions, and by art obtain 

' Share of that wealth you gave your peace to gain ? 

* Did conscience never* 



■" Cease, Tormentor, cease — 



** Or reach me poison let me rest in peace !" 

' Agreed — but hear me — ^let the truth appear f 
" Then state your purpose— 'Pll be calm and hear." — 
' Know then, this wealth, sole object of your care, 

* I had some right, without your hand, to share ; 
' My mother's clsum was just — but soon she saw 

* Your power, compell'd, insulted^ to withdraw : 
' 'Twas then my Father, in his anger, swore 

* You should divide the fortune, or restore ; 
' Long we debated — and you find me now 

* Heroic victim to a Father's vow ; 

' like Jephiha's Daughter, but in different state, 
' And both decreed to mourn our early fate ; 

* Hence was my Brother servant to your pride, 

* Vengeance made him your slave— aud vat's vrt \k\&R. \ ^ 
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' Now all is iaiown— « dreadfiii price I pay 
' For our reyenge — but still we hsLte our day ; 
' All that you love^ you must ^h others shai^^ 
' Or all you dread flrom theit resentment dare 1 
'Yet terms I offer — let contention cease : 
' Divide the spoil, and let us part in peace.' 

Our Hero trembling heard — he sat^he rose— 
Nor could his mbtions nor his mind compose ; 
He pacM the room — and, stalking to bet side> 
Gaz'd on the face of his undaunted Bride ; 
And nothing there but scorn and calm aversion spied. 
He would have vengeance, yet he fear'd the law $ 
Her friends would threaten, and their power he saw; 
** Then let her go:" — but oh ! a mighty sum 
Would that demands since he had let her come ; 
Nor ftom his sorrows could he find redress. 
Save that which led him to a like distress. 
And all bis ease was in his Wife to see 
A wretch as anxious and distres^'d as he : 
Her strongest wif^, the fortune to divide 
And part in peace, his avarice denied ; 
And thus it happen'd, as in all decdt. 
The cheater found the evil of the cheat } 
The Husband griev'd— nor was the Wife at rest ; 
Him she could vex, and he could her molest ; 
She could his passicni into frenzy raise. 
But when the fire was kindled, fear'd the blaze: 
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A3 much they studied, so in time they found 
The easiest way to give the deepest wound; 
fiut then, like Fencers, they were equal still. 
Both lost in danger what they gain'd in skill ; 
Each heart a keener kind of rancour gain'd. 
And paining more, was more severely pain'd ; 
And thus by both were equal vengeance dealt. 
And both the anguish they inflicted felt 



TALE XIII. 



JESSE AND COLIN. 



Tkai die plots, tben ate ramiaates, tlien she devises, and what they 
Aiok in their hearts thej may effect, tliej will break their hearts bat 
tkejwIU effect. 

Merry Wives of Windsor, Act IL Scene f • 



She hath spoken that she should not, I an sore of that; 
fleaven knows what she hath known* 

Macbeth, Act ▼. Scene 1 . 



Omr hovse is hdl, and then a merry devil. 

Merchant of Venire, Act 11. Scene S. 



Aad jst, for anght I see, they are as sick that surfeit of too mnch, at 
^ Ui«t starve with aothlaf ; it is no mean happiness, therefk»re, to be 
*WM la the mean. 

Merchant ef Venice, Act h Scene S. 
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A Vicar died and left his Daughter poor— 

It hurt her not, she was not rich before : 

Her humble share of worldly goods she sold, 

I^aid every debt, and then her fortune told ; 

And found, with youth and beauty, hope and health. 

Two hundred guineas was her worldly wealth ; 

It then remam'd to choose her path in life. 

And first, said Jet^e, <' Shall t be a wife ?— 

'' Cb/tn is mUd and civU, kind and jusi^ 

" I know his love, his temper I can trust ; 

" But small his farm, it asks pe^tual care, 

" And we must toil as well as trouble share : 

" True, he was taught m all the genlle arts 

" That raise the soul, and soften human heaits; 

" And boasts a Parent, who deserves to shine 

" In higher class, and I could wbh bet mine; 
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Nor wants he will his station to improve, 
A just ambition wak'd by faithful love ; — 
Still is he poor — and here my Father's Friend 
Deigns for his Daughter, as her own, to send ; 
A worthy lady, who it seems has known 
A world of griefs and troubles of her own : 
I was an infent, when she came, a guest 
Beneath my Father's humble roof to rest ; 
Her kindred all unfeeling, vast her woes. 
Such her complaint, and there she found repose ; 
£nrich'd by fortune, now she nobly lives, 
And nobly, from the blest abundance, gives ; 
The grief, the want of human life, she knows. 
And comfort there and here relief bestows ; 
But are they not dependants ? — Foolish pride ! 
Am I not honour'd by such friend and guide } 
Have I a home," (here Jesse dropp'd a tear). 
Or friend beside ?" — ^A faithful friend was near. 



Now Colin came, at length resolv'd to lay 
His heart before her and to urge her stay ; 
True, his own plough the. gentle Colin drove. 
An humble farmer with aspiring love ; 
Who, urg'd by passion, never dar'd till now. 
Thus urg'd by fears, his trembling hopes avow : 
Her father's glebe he manag'd ; every year 
The grateful Vicar held the Youth more dear ; 
He saw indeed the prize in Colin's view. 
And wished his Jesse with a man so true ; 
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Timid as true, he urg^d with anxious air 

His tender hope, and made the trembling prayer; 

When Jesse saw, nor could with coldness see. 

Such fond respect, such tried sincerity : 

Grateful for favours to her Father dealt, 

Siie more than grateful for his passion felt ; 

Nor could she frown on one so good and kind. 

Yet fear'd to smile, and was unfixed in mind ; 

But prudence plac'd the Female Friend in yiew — 

Wiiat might not one so rich and grateful do ? 

So lately, too, the good old Vicar died. 

His faithful daughter must not cast aside 

The signs of filial grief, and be a ready bride ; 

Thus, led by prudence, to the Lady's seat. 

The Village-Beauty purpos!d to retreat ; 

But, as in hard-fought fields the victor knows 

What to the vanquish'd he, in honour, owes^ 

So in this conquest over powerful love. 

Prudence resolv'd a generous foe to prove ; 

And Jesse felt a mingled fear and pain 

h her dismission of a fcdthful swam, 

Gave her kind thanks, and when she saw his wo. 

Kindly betray' d that she ^as loth to go ; 

' But would she promise, if abroad she met 

' A frowning world, she would remember yet 

' Where dwelt a friend ?'— " That could she not forget" 

And thus they parted ; but each faithful heart 

Felt the compulsion, and refus'd to part 
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Now by the moroing mail the timid Maid 
Was to that kind and wealthy Dame convey' d ; 
Whose invUation, when her Father died, 
Jesse as comfort to her heart applied ; 
She knew the days her generous Friend had deen— 
As wife and widowi evil d^ys had been ; 
She married early, and for half her life 
Was an insulted and forsaken wife ; 
Widow'd and poor, her angry father gave, 
Mix*d with reproach, the pittance of a slave ; 
Forgetful brothers pass'd her, but she knew 
Her humbler friends, and to their home withdrew ; 
The good old Vicar to her sire applied 
For help, and help*d her when her sire denied ; 
When in few years Death stalk'd thro' bower and hall^ 
Sires, sons, and sons of sons, were buried ali : 
She then abounded, and had wealth to spare 
For softening grief she once was doom'd to share; 
Thus train' d in Misery's school, and taught to feel. 
She would rejoice an orphan's woes to heal : 
So Jesse thought, who look'd within her breast. 
And thence conceiv'd how bounteous minds are blest. 

From her vast mansion look'd the Lady down 
On humbler buildings of a busy town ; 
Thence came her friends of either sex, and all 
With whom she liv'd on terms reciprocal : 
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hey pms'd the boun with their accoustom'd eiic, 

s guests india'dy but not compeli'd to please ; 

•ut there were otben m the mansion found, 

'or office choten» and by duties bound ; 

Three female rivak, each of power peesess^d, 

rh' attendanftrMaid, poor Friend, and kindred-Gueat 

To these came Jase, as a seaman throws 
By the rude storm upon a coast unknown : 
The view was flattering, civil seem'd the race. 
But all unknown the dangers of the place. 

Few hours had pass'd, when, from attendants freed. 
The Lady utter'd-^' This is kind indeed ; 
' Believe me, love ! that I for one like you 
' Have daily pray^d^ a friend discreet and true, 
' Oh ! wonder not that I on you depend, 
' You are mine own hereditary friend ? 
' Hearken, my Je$se, never can I trust 
' Beings ungrateftil, selfish, and unjust ; 
' But you are present, and my load of care 
' Your love will serve to lighten and to share : 
' Come near me, /cMC^et not those below, 
' Of my reUance on your friendship know ; 
' Look as they look, be in their freedoms free— 
' But aU they say, do you convey to me.' 

Here Jesse's thoughts to Coin's cottage flew, 
^d with such speed she scarce their absence knew. 
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' JwM loyes her mistressi and should she depart, 

* I lose her service, and she breaks her heart; 

' My ways and wishes, looks and thoughts she knows, 
' And duteous care by close attention shows : 

* But is she faithful } in temptation strong ? 

* Will she not wrong me ? ah ! I fear the wrong ; 
' Your father lov'd me ; now, in time of need, 

* Watch for my good, and to his place succeeok 

' Blood doesenH bind — that Girl, who every day 
' Eats of my bread, would wish my life away \ 

* I am her dear relation, and she thinks 

' To make her fortune, an ambitious minx ^ 
' She only courts me for the prospect's sake^. 

* Because she knows I have a will to make ; 

* Yes, love ! my will delay'd, I know not how— 
' But you are here, and I will make it now. 

' That idle Creature, keep her in your view, 
' See what she does, what she desires to do ; 

* On her young mind may artful villains prey» 
' And to my plate and jewels find a way ; 

' A pleasant humour has the girl : her smile 
' And cheerful manner, tedious hours beguile : 

* But well observe her, ever near her be, 

* Close in your thoughts, in your professions free* 

' Again, my Jesse, hear what I advise, 
' And watch a woman ever in disguise ; 
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hat widow, serious, subtle, sly — 
at of this ?^-I must have company ; 
rkets for me, and although she makes 
no doubt, of all she undertakes, 
* is one I can to all produce, 
I her talents are in daily use ; 
'd of her, I may another find 
md selfish, with a weaker mind : 
rer trust her, she is full of art, 
orms herself into the closest heart ; 
hen, I pray you, careless in her sight, 
; her know, my love,, how we unite. 

my good Je*^, cast a view around, 
t no wrong withiu my house be found; 

irl associates with 1 know not who 

r companions, nor what ill they do ; 
*n the Widow plans, 'tis then she tries 
nous arts and schemes for fresh supplies; 
*n, if ever, Jane her duty quits, 
fhom I know not, favours and admits : 
atch their movements all ; for me 'tis hard, 
ifr vain, but you may keep a'guard ; 
when none your watchful glance deceive, 
lake my will, and think what I shall leave.' 

* 

with fear, disgust, alarm, surprise, 
F these duties for her ears and eyes ; 
r. £ 



19 JMM AND COLIN, [tAIB Xin. 



■^, Tl'il'JTI 



Heard by what service she must gain her bread. 
And went with toenn and sorrow to ber bed. 

Joatt was a servant fitted for her place, 
Experienc'dy cunningi Iraudful, selfish, base ; 
Skill'd in those mean faunyrliating arts 
That make their way to proud and selfish hearts ; 
By instinct taught, she fe)t an awe, a fear. 
For Jess(^% upright, simple character ; 
Whom with gross flattery she awhile assaiPd, 
And then beheld with hatred when it faird ; 
Yet trying still upon her mind for hold. 
She all the secrets of the mansion told ; 
And to invite an equal trust, she drew 
Of every mind a bold and r^id view ; 
But on the Widow'd Friend with deep disdain, 
And rancorous envy, dwelt the treacherous Jane : — 
In vain such arts ; without deceit or pride. 
With a just iaste and feeling for her guide. 
From all contagion Jesse kept apart, 
Free in her manners, guarded in ^er'beart. 

Jesse one morn was thoughtful, and her sigh 
The W^dow heard as ^ was passing by ; 
And — ^ WelM' -she said, * isibat some distant swatft, 
' Or aught with us, that gives your bosom pain ; 
' Come, we aieisllow-suiiererB, slaves in thrall^ 
' And tasks and^iefs are common to us all ; 
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' Think not my frankncM ttrange : they love to paint 

' Their state with freedom, who endure restraint ; 

' And there is something in that speaking eye 

' And sober mien, that prove I may rely : 

' You came a sti-anger ; to my words attend, 

' Accept my offer, and you find a friend ; 

' It is a labyrinth in which you stray, 

' Come, hold my clue, and 1 will lead the way. 

' Good Heav'n ! that one so jeaious, envious, base, 
' Should be the mistress of so tw^t a place ; 
' She, who so long herself was low and poor, 

* Now broods suspicious on her useless store ; 
' She loves to see us abject, loves to deal 

' Her insult round, and then pretends to feel ; 

* Prepare to cast all dignity aside, 

' For know your talents will be quickly tried ; 
' Nor think, from favours past, a friend to gain, 
' 'Tis but by duties we our posts maintain : 
' I read her novels, gossip tlirough the town, 
' And daily go, linr idle stories, down ; 
' I cheapen all she buys, and bear the curse 
' Of honest tradesmen for my niggard-purse ; 
' And, when for her this meanness I display, 
' She cries, " I heed not what i throw away ;" 
Of secret bargains I endure the shame. 
And stake my credit for our fish and game ; 
Oft has she sm^'d to hear " herjgeoerous soul 
' ** Would gladly give, but stoops to my controul :'' 



1 
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* Nay 1 I have heard her, when she chancM to conu 

* Where I contended for a petty sum, 

* Affirm 'twas painful to behold such care, 

* " But Isscf% nature is to pinch and spare :" 
' Tlius all the meanness of the house is mine, 
' And my reward— to scorn her, and to dine. 



* See next that giddy thing with neither pride 
To keep her safe, nor principle to guide ; 
Poor, idle, simple flirt ! as sure as fate 

Her maiden-fame will have an early date : 
Of iier beware ; for all who live below 
Have faults they wish not all the world to know ; 
And she is fond of listening, full of doubt, ~ 
And stoops to guilt to find an error out. 

* And now once more observe the artful Maid, 
A lying, prying, jilting, thievish jade ; 

I think, my love, you would not condescend 
To call a low, illiterate girl, yoiir friend : 
But in our troubles we are apt, you know. 
To lean on all who some compassion show ; 
And she has flexile features, acting eyes. 
And seems with every look to sympathise ; 
No mirror can a mortal's grief express 
With more precision, or can feel it less ; 
That proud, mean spirit, she by fawning courts. 
By vulgar flattery, and by vile reports ; 
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' And, by that proof she every instant gives 

* To one so mean, that yet a meaner lives.*— 

' Come, I have drawn the curtain, and you see 
' Your fellow-actors, all our company ; < 

* Should you incline to throw reserve aside, 

* And in my judgment and my love confide ; 

* I could some prospects open to your view, 
' That ask attention — and, till then, adieu.' 

" Farewell," said Jesse, hastening to her room. 
Where all she saw within, without, was gloom : 
Confus'd, perplex'd, she passfd a dreary hour. 
Before her reason could exert its power ; 
To her all seem'd mysterious, all allied 
To avarice, meanness, folly, craft, and pride ; 
Wearied vnth thought, she breath'd the garden's air. 
Then came the laughing Lass, and join'd her there. 

* My sweetest friend has dwelt with us a week, 

* And does she love tis } be sincere and speak ; 

* My Aunt you cannot — Lord ! how I should hate 

* To be like her, all misery and state ; 

* Proud, and yet envious, she disgusted sees 

* All who are happy, and who look at ease. 

' Let friendship bind us, I will quickly show 

* Some favourites near us, you'll be blest to know ; 

* My Aont forbids it— but, can she expect 

* To soothe her spleen, we shall ourselves neglect } 
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* Jane and the Widow were to wat^h and stay 

' My free-born feet ; I watch'd as well as they ; 

* Lo ! what is this ? this simple key explores 

' The dark recett that holds the Spinskr'^ stores ; 
' And led hj her ill star, I chanc*d to see 

* Where hsop keeps her stock of ratafie ; 
' Us'd in the hours of anger and alarm, 

* It makes her ciTil, and it keeps her warm ; 

* Thus blest with secrets, both would choose to hide, 
' Their fears now grant me what their scorn denied. 

' My freedom thus by their assent secured, 
' Bad as it is, the place may be endur'd ; 

* And bad it is, but her estates, you know, 

' And her beloved hoards, she must bestow ; 

* So we can slyly our amusements take, 

' And friends of dsmons, if they help us, make.' 

" Strange creatures these," thought Jesse^ half Inclin'd 
To smile at one malicioiis and yet kind ; 
Frank and yet cunning, with a heart to lore 
And malice prompt — the serpent and the dove ; 
Here could she dwell ? or could she yet depart } 
Could she be artful ? could she bear with art ? — 
This splendid Mansion gave the Cottage grace, \ 
She thought a dungecm was a happier place ; 
And Cclin pleading, when he pleaded best. 
Wrought oot such sudden change in Jeut^i breast 
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The woBderiog Mttden, vl» had oiAj tcad 
Of such vile beings, 9ttw theai now wilh dread; 
Safe in themselves— for nelure has design'd 
The creature's p^son bwmkss to the kind ; 
But all beside who in the haunts are found. 
Must dread the poison, and must feel the wowttL 

Days full of care, slow weary weeks passed «iiy 
Eager to go, still Jesie was not gone ; 
Her time in trifling, or in tears she spent, ' 
She never gave, she never felt content : 
The Lady wonderM that her humble guest 
Strove not to please, would neither lie nor jest ; 
She sought no news, no scandal \v-ouId convey. 
But wa)k*d for health, and was at church to pray ; 
All this displeased, and soon the Widow cried: 

< Let me be frank— I am not satisfied ; 

< You know my wishes, I your judgment trust; 
' You can be useful, Jesie, and you must ; 

< Let me be plainer, child — I waat an ear, 

' When I am deaf, instaad of mine to heat ; 
' When mine is sleeping, let your eye awake ; 
' When I observe not, observation take ; 
' Alas ! I rert not on my pillow laid, 
' Then threat'ning whispers make my soul afraid; 
' The tread of strangers to my ear ascends^ 
' Fed at my cost, the minions of my friends ; 
' While you, without a care, a wish to please, 
' Eat the vile bread of idleness and ease,' 
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Th' indignant girl astonish'd answer'd — *' 1^2lj ! 
'' This instant. Madam, let me haste away, 
'* Thus speaks my father's, thus an orphan's friend ? 
<' This instant. Lady, let your bounty end." 



The Lady frown'd indignant — ' What ! she cried, 
A Vicar's Daughter with a Princess' pride ! 
And Pauper's lot ! but pitying I forgive ; 
How, simple Jesse, do you think to live ? 
Have I not power to help you, foolish Maid ? 
To my concerns be your attention paid ; 
With cheerful mind th' allotted duties take. 
And recollect I have a will to make.' 



Jesse, who felt as liberal natures feel, 
When thus the baser their designs reveal. 
Replied — " Those duties were to her unfit, 
'' Nor would her spirit to her tasks submit. 
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In silent scorn the Lady sate awhile. 
And then replied with stem contemptuous smile— 

' Think you, fair Madam, that you came to share 

* Fortunes like mine without a thought or care ? 
' A guest indeed ! from every trouble free, 

* Drest by my help, with not a care for me ; 

* When I a visit to your father made, 

' I for the poor assistance largely paid ; 
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' To his domestics I their tasks assigned, 

* I fix'd the portion for bis hungry hind ; 

* And had your Father (simple man !) obey*d 

* My good advice, and Tvatch'd as well as inyd, 

* He might have left you something with his prayers, 
' And lent some colour for these lofty airs. — 

* In tears ! my love ! Oh, then my soften'd heart 
' Cannot resist — ^we never more will part ; 

* I need your fnendship — I will be your friend, 
' And thus determin'd, to my will attend.' 

Jesse went forth, but with determin'd soul 
To fly such love, to break from such controul ; 
" 1 hear enou^,'' the trembling Damsel cried, 
" Flight be my care, and Providence my guide : 
** Ere yet a prisoner, I escape will make; 
** Will, thus displayed, th' insidious arts forsake, 
'* And, as the rattle sounds, will fly the fatal snake.*' 

Jesse her thanks upon the morrow paid, 
Prepar'd to go, determin'd though afraid. 

* Ungrateful creslture,' sadd the Lady, ' this 
* Could I imagine ?— are you frantic. Miss ? 
' What ! leave your friend, your prospects — ^is it true ? 
' This Jesse answered by a mild " Adieu 1'* 
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The Dame replied, ' Then houseless nay you tOYt, 

* The starving victim to a guilty love ; 

* Branded with shame, in sickness doona'd to mme 
' An ill-formM cub, your scandal and your curse ^ 

* Spurn'd by its scoundrel ^ther,^ aikl ill £ed 
' By surly rustics with the parish-bread ! — 

f Relent you not ? — speak—yet I can forgive ; 

« Still live with me'—" With you," said Jesse, " live^" 

" No ! I would first endure what you describe, 

" Rather than breathe with your detested tribe ; 

Who long have feigu'd, till now their very hearts^ 

Are firmly fix'd in their accursed parts ; 
" Who all profess esteem, and feel disdain^ 
'* And all, with justice, of deceit complain ; 
" Whom I could pity, but that, while I stay, 
" My terror drives all kinder thoughts away ; 
" Grateful for this, that when I think of you, 
•* I little fear what poverty can do." 

The angry Matron her attendant Jane 
Summoned in haste to soothe the fierce disdain ; 

' A vile detested wretch !* the Lady cried, 
' Yet shall she be, by many an effort, tried, 
' And, clogg'd with debt and fear, agamsther will abide ; 
' And once secur'd, she never shall depart 
• Till I have prov'd the firmness of her heart ; 
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* Then wben she dares not, would not, cannot go^ 
' Pll make her fee) what 'tis to use me so.' 

The pensive Coiin in his garden strand. 
But felt pot then the beauties it display'd ; 
There many a pleasant object met his view, 
A rising wood of oaks behind it grew ; 
A stream ran by it, and the village-greeii 
And public road were from the gardens seen ; 
Save where the pine and larch the boand'ry made. 
And on the rose-beds threw a softening shade. 

The Mother sat beside the garden-door, 
Dress'd as in times ere she and hers were poor; 
The broad-]ac*d cap was known in ancient days. 
When Madam's dress corapeli'd the Tillage praise ; 
And still she look'd as in the times of old. 
Ere his last farm the errmg husband sold ; 
While yet the Mansion stood in decent state. 
And paupers waited at the well-known gate. 

" Alas ! my Son I" the Mother cried, '' and why 
" That silent grief and oft-repeated sigh ? 
" True we are poor, but thou hast never felt 
" Pangs to thy liEither for his error dealt ; 
" Pangs from strong h(^>es of visionary gain, 
*' For ever nus'd^ and ever found in vain. 
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** He rose unhappy ! from his fruitless schemes, 
*' As guilty wretches from their blissful dreams ; 
" But thou wert then, my Son, a playful child. 
Wondering at grief, gay, innocent, and wild ; 
listening at times to thy poor mother's sighs, 
** With curious looks and innocent surprise ; 
Thy father dying, thou, my virtuous boy. 
My comfort always, wak'd my soul to joy ; 
•' With the poor remnant of our fortune left, 
*' Thou hast our station of its gloom bereft : 
*' Thy lively temper, and thy cheerful air, 
*' Have cast a smile on sadness and despair ; 
'' Thy active hand has dealt to this poor space 
" The bliss of plenty and the charm of grace ; 
'* And all around us wonder when they find 
** Such taste and strength, such skill and power combinM ; 
*' There is no mother, Colin^ no not one, 
'' But envies me so kind, so good a son ; 
'' By thee supported on this failing side, 
*' Weakness itself awakes a parent's pride : 
I bless the stroke that was my grief before. 
And feel such joy that 'tis disease no more ; 
Shielded by thee, my want becomes my wealth — 
And sooth'd by Colin, sickness smiles at health ; 
*' The old men love thee, they repeat thy praise, 
*' And say, like thee were youth in earlier days ; 
*' While every village-maiden cries, * How gay, 
*' ' How smart, how brave, how good is Colin Grey /* 
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** Yirt art thou sad ; alas ! my Son, I know 
'' Thy heart is wounded, and the cure is slow ; 
" Fain would I think that Jetse still may come 
'' To share the comforts of our rustic home : 
'' She surely lov*d thee ; I have seen the maid, 
" When thou hast kindly brought the Vicar aid — 
'' When thou hast eas*d his bosom of its pain, 
'' Oh 1 I have seen her — she will come again.' 
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The Matron ceas'd ; and CoUn stood the while 
Silent, but striving for a grateful smile ; 
He then replied — * Ah ! sure, had Jesse stay'd, 
' And shar'd the comforts of our sylvan shade ; 

* The tenderest duty and the fondest love 

' Would not have fail'd that generous heart to move ; 
' A grateful pity would have rul'd her breast, 
' And my distresses would have made me blest 

* But she is gone, and ever has in view 
' Grandeur and taste — and what will then ensue ? 
' Surprise and then delight in scenes so fur and new ; 
' For many a day, perhaps for many a week, 
' Home will have charms, and to her bosom speak ; 
' But thoughtless ease, and affluence, and pride, 
' Seen day by day, will draw the heart aside : 

* And she at length, though gentle and sincere, 
' WUl think no more of our enjoyments here.' 
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Sighing be spake — but hark ! he hean th' approac 
Of rattling wheels ! and lo ! the evenin^coach ; 
Once more the movement of the horses* feet 
Makes the fond heart with strong emotion beat ; 
Faint were his hopes^ but ever had the sight 
Drawn him to gaze beside his gate at ni^t ; 
And when with rapid wheels it hurried by. 
He griev'd his Parent with a hopeless sigh ; 
And could the blessing have been bought — what sum 
Had he not oifer'd, to have Jeate come ? 
She came— he saw her bending from the door. 
Her face, her smile, and he beheld no more ; 
Lost in his joy — the mother lent her aid 
T' assist and to detain the willing Maid ; 
Who thought her late, her present home to make. 
Sure of a welcome for the Vicar's sake : 
But the good Parent was so pleas'd, so kind, 
So pressing Colin, she so much inclin'd, 
That night advanc'd ; and then so loi\g detain'd. 
No wishes to depart she felt, orfeign'd ; 
Yet bng In doubt she stood, and then >perfaroe rcmaii 

Here was a lover fond, a friend sincepe ; 
Here was content and joy, for she was here : 
In tlie mild evening, in the scene around> 
The maid, now iiree, peculiar beauties found ; 
Blended with viUage-tones, tlie eventngfgale 
Gave the sweet night-bird's warblings to the vale ; 
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The youth embolden' d, yet abash' d, now told 

His fondest wish, nor found the Maiden cold ; 

The mother smiling whisper'd — ** Let him go 

^' Aud seek the licence !" — Jesse answer'd, * No s' 

But Cdin went. — I know not if they live 

With all the comforts wealth and plenty give ; 

But with pure joy to envious souls denied. 

To suppliant meanness and suspicious pride ; 

Aod village-maids of happy couples say, 

" They live like Jesse Bourn and Cdin Grey.'^ 
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HE STRUGGLES OF CONSCIENCE. 



I am a TiUain ; yet I lie* I am not; 
Fool! of thyself speak well:— Fool! do aet flatter. 

My Conscience tiath a thousand several toofnes. 
And every tongae brinfi In a several tale. 

Richard 111. Act Y. Scent S. 

My Conscience is but a kind of hard Censcieoce, 
The fiend gives the more friendly couoseU 

Merchant of Venice* Act II. Scene t. 



Thou hast it now— and I fear 
Thou play'dst most foully for it. 

Macbeth, Act III. Scene |. 

Canst thou not minister to a mind diseasM, 
Plock from the memory a rooted sinew, 
MLaae ont the written troubles of the brain. 
And with some sweet oblivious antidote 
Cleanse the foul bosom of that perilous stuff 
WUch weighs upon the heart i 

Macbeth, Act V. Scene 3. 



Soft! I did but dream— 
Oht coward Cotfscieoce, how dost thou afflict me! 

Kicbard III. Act V. Scene S. 
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3E STRUGGLES OF CONSCIENCE. 



Aious Toyman ia the City dwelt^ 

\ much concern for his religion felt; . 

ling^ be cbang'd his tenets, read agaioy 

various questions could with skill maintain ; : 

(t and Quaker if we set aside, 

lad the road of every tnkreller tried ; 

e walk'd awhile, and en a sudden tura^jd ' 

some bye-wsjf he kad just diseernM : 

lad a nephew, Hdhtmr^Futbam went 

Jnde's way, with every bini confeenk;. 

aw his pious kinsma^s wstehlnl eve, 

thought such anxiMit paisi hit own nrigkt ipve^ 

he, the truth obtabi'd, witlxKrt the toil, anisbt share* 

::t, yovmgFulham, though, he Kttle rca4 . 

fiv'd his Uncle was by fancy led ; 

smil'd to see the ccnrtant care h^ tool^ 

ting cfced with cned^ aad book with book. 
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At length the senior fix'd ; I pass the sect 
He caU'd a Church, 'twas precious and elect; 
Yet the seed fell not in the richest soil. 
For few disciples paid the Preacher's toil ; 
All in an attic-room were wont to meet. 
These few disciples at their Pastor's feet; 
With these went J^tUham, who, discreet and grave, 
Follow'd the light his worthy XJiicle gave^ 
Till a warm Preacher found a way t' impart 
Awakening feelings to his torpid heart: 
Some weighty truths, and of unpleasant kind. 
Sank, though resisted, in his struggling mind ; 
He wished 'to fly them, but compell'dto stay. 
Truth to the waking Conscience found her way; 
For though the Youth was call'd a prudent lad. 
And prudent was, yet serious faults he had ; 
"Who now reflected — '* Much am I surprised, 
** I find these notions cannot be despis'd ; 
*' No I there is something I perceive at last, 
*' Although my Uncle cannot hold it fast; 
" Though I the strictness of these men reject, 
*' Yet I determine to be circumspect ; . 
'' This man alarms me, and I must begin 
'' To look more closely to the things within ; 
^ TJiese sons of zeal have I derided long, 
'' But now .begin to think the laughers wrong ; 
" Nay! my good Uncle, by all teachers mov'd, 
'* Will be preferr'd to him who none approved, 
'' Better to Uhtc amiss than nothing to have lov'd.** 
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h were his thoughts, when Conscience first began 

Id close converse with th' awakened man : 

im that time reserved and cautious grew, 

HT his duties felt obedience due ; 

he was not, but he fear'd the pain 

I committed, nor would sin again. 

:'er he stray'd, he found his Conscience rose, 

ne determined what was ill t* oppose, 

fnong f accuse, what secret to disclose ; 

g forth erery latent act to light, 

c them fully, in the actor's sight :: 

ive him trouble, but he still confess' d 

>our useful,, for it brought him rest. 

Uncle died, and when the Nephew read 
11, and saw the substance of the dead — 
mdred guineas, with a stock in trade — 
ch rejoic*d,,and thought his fortune made ; 
t aspiring pleasure at the sight, 
* increase, increasing appetite : 
of profit, idle habits check' d, 
tlham*s virtue was to be correct) ; 
his Conscience had their compact made — 
me with truth, and you will soon persuade ; 
lot," he cried, *' for mere ideal things 
me to feel those terror-breeding stings." 

not such thoughts,' she said, ' your mind confound^ 
i may wake mc, but they never wound ; 
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In them indeed there is a wrong and right. 
But yon will find me pli^t and polite ; 
Not like a Conscience of the dotard kind. 
Awake to dreams^ to dire o£fencei blind t 
Let all within be pure, in all beside 
Be your own master, governor, and guide ; 
Alive to danger, in temptation strong. 
And I shall sleep our whole existence long.* 



*' Sweet be thy sleep," said PuJlham, " strong must be 
** The tempting ill that gains access to me.; 
*' Never will I to evil deed consent, 
«' Or, if surpris'd, oh ! how will I repent ! 
** Should gain be doubtful, soon would 1 restore 
'' The dangerous good, or give it to the poor ; 
'' Repose for them my growing wealth shall buy— 
" Or build — who knows ?— -an hospital like Guy ? — 
^' Yet why such means to soothe the smart within, 
*' While firmly purpos'd to renounce the «in }'* 

Thus our young Trader and his Consdmee dwelt 
In mutual love, and great the joy they felt ; 
But yet in small concerns, in trivial things, 
•* She was," he said, " too ready with the stings;" 
And he too apt, in search of growing gains, . 
To lose the fear of penalties and pains t 
-■ Yet these were trifling bickerings, petty jars, 
Domestic strifes, preliminary wars ; 
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He ventur*d little, little she cxprets*d 
Of indignation, and they both had rest 

Thus was he fix'd to walk the worthy way. 
When profit urg'd him to a bold essay : — 
A tine was that when all at pleasure gam'd 
In lottery-chances, yet of law unblam'd ; 
Thit Fulham tried, who would to him adnmce 
A pound or crown, he gave in turn a chance 
For weighty prize — and should they nothing share. 
They had their crown or pound in /Wlam's waic ; 
Thus the old stores within the shop were sold 
For that which none refutes, new or old. 

Was this unjust } yet QmsdoKe could not rest. 
But made a mighty ttrug^^e in the breast ; 
And gave th' aspiring man an early proof. 
That should they war he would have work enough ; 
' Suppose,' said she, * your vended numbers riae 

* The same with those which gain each real prize, 
' (Such yo»r proposal), can you aruin shun ?' 

" A hundred thousand/' he replied, " to one ;" 
' Still it may happen,' " I the sum must pay,' 

* You know you cannot,' " I can run away ;' 
' Th^ is dishonest*' — *' Nay, bujt you must wink 
'* At a chance^hit ; it cannot be, I think : 
" Upon my conduct as a whole decide, 
" Such trifling errors let my virtues hide ; 
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*' Fail I at Meeting ? am I sleepy there ? 

** My purse refuse I with the Priest to share ? 

*' Do I deny the poor a helping hand ? 

" Or stop the wicked women in the Strand ? 

** Or drink at club beyond a certain pilch ? 

** Which are your charges ? Conscience^ tellmewhich}' 



' 'Tis well,' said she, * but — ' " Nay, I pray, have done- 
** Trust me, I will not into danger runJ 



>9 



The lottery drawn, not one demand was made, 
FtUham gain'd profit and increase of trade ; 
*' See now,'* said he— for Conscience yet arose-— 
" How foolish 'tis such measures to oppose ; 
" Ha<re I not blameless thus my state advaac'd ?''-* 
< Still,' mutter'd Conscience, ' still it might haf 

* chanc'd ;' 
'< Might !" said our Hero, " who b so exact 
'' As to inquire what might have been a fiict^** 

Now FulhanC% shop contain'd a curious view 
Of costly trifles elegant and new ; 
The papers told where kind mammas might buy 
The gayest toys to charm an infant's eye ; 
Where generous beaux might gentle damsels please^ 
And travellers call who cross the land or seas. 
And find the curious art, the neat device 
Of precious vahie and of trifling price. 
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Here Conscience rested, she was pleas'd to find 
No less an active than an honest mind ; 
But when he nam'd his price, and when he swore» 
His Conscience check'd him, that he askM no more, 
MThen half he sought had been a large increase 
On fiiir demand, she could not rest in peace : 
(Beside th' affiront to call th' adviser m. 
Who would prevent, to justify the sin?) 
She therefore told him, that ' he vainly tried 
* To soothe her anger, conscious that he lied ; 
' If thus he grasp*d at such usurious gains, 
' He must deserve, and should expect her puns.* 

The charge was strong ; he would in part confess 
Offence there was — But, who offended less ? 
*< What ! is a mere assertion call'd a lie? 
** And if it be, are men compelled to buy ? 
" 'Twas strange that Conscience on such points should 

" dwell, 
'* While he was acting (he would call it) well ; 
'* He bought as others buy, he sold as others sell; 
** There was no fraud, and he demanded cause 
'' Why he was troubled, when he kept the laws ?' 



»» 



^ My laws ?' said Conscience, " What," said he, '' arc 
" thine ? 
" Oral or written, human or divine ? 
*' Show me the chapter, let me see the text; 
*' By laws uncertain subjects are perplex'd ; 



Vi w am mm^ua^ or ooi riMf, t^^M^^s^* 




** Let me my finger oq the fUtnte itf » 
«< And I shall feel it duty U d>e7.'^ 

* Bciect/ laid Cf>]uci>iiee, ' *Twat your tmtk dmm 

* That I thonld warn you — does the cowptct ttre) 

* Repent you this ? then bid me not adni^ 

* And rather hear yonr pMsioni at they riie; 

' So you may conntel and remonitraiiee ifavi^ 

* But then remember it is war begun/ 

* And you may judge from some attacks, ii|y friend, 

* What serious confitcb will on war attend.' 

** Nay, but/' at length the thoughtful man replied, 
*^ I say not that ; I wish you for my fuide ; 
** Wish for your checks and your reprools^-lMftthen 
^ Be like a Conscience of my fellow-nien ; 
'' Worthy I mean, and meu of good report, 
•• And not the wretcrhes who wilh conscience sport : 
" There's Bice my friend, who passes off his grease 
•* Of pigs for 'bears', in pots a crown a-piece ; 
" His Corucience never checks him when he swenrs 
'* The fat he sells is honest fat of bears ; 
'* And so it is, for he contrives to give 
" A drachm to each — 'tis thus that tradesmen live : 
'* Now why should you and I be overnitce, 
" What man is held in moire repute than BioeT^ 

Here ended the dispute ; but yet twos plain 
The parties both expectjed strife again : 
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Their friendship cool'd, he iook'd about aod law 
Numbers who seem'd unshackled by his awe ; 
While like a school^boy he was tbreaten'd stilly 
Now for the deed, now only for the will ; 
Here Conscience answer'd, ' To thy neighbour's guide 
^ Thy Deighbour leave^ and in thine own confide.' 

Such were e^ch day the charges and repliet^ 
When a new object caught the Trader's eyes ; 
A Vestiy- Patriot, could be gain the naBie, 
Would famous make him^ and would pay the fame ? 
He knew full .well the sums bequeathed in charge 
For schools,. for aUns-men, for the poor, were large ; 
Report had told, and be could feel it true. 
That most unfairly dealt the trusted few ; 
No partners would they in their office take;. 
Nor clear accounts at annual meetings make ; 
Aloud our Hero in the vestry spoke 
Of hidden deedt, and vow'd to draw the cloak ; 
It was the poor man's cause, and he for one 
Was quite determin'^ to see justice done ; 
His foes affected laughter, then disdain. 
They too were loud and threat'jiing, but in vain: 
llie paqper's friend, their foe, arose and spoke a^lni 
Fiercely he cried, " Your garbled statements show 
'' That you determine we shall nothing know; 
" But we shall bring your hidden crimes to lights 
** Give you to shame, and to the poor their right." 
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^— ^— — ~ I III — ^— ^i^— ^^ii^^^,^^,^,^. 

Virtue like this might tome approval ask — 
But Conscience sternly said, ' You wear a mask ?* 
*' At least/' said Fulham, " if 1 have a view ■ 
'* To serve myself, I serve the public too,'* 

Fulham, though checkM, retsun'd his former zeal,. 
And this the cautious rogues began to feel : 
' Thus will he ever bark/ in peevish tone. 
An Elder cried—' the cur must have a bone :' 
They then began to hint, and to begin- 
Was all they needed— it was felt within ; 
In terms less veiPd an offer then was made. 
Though distant still, it failM not to persuade : 
More plainly then was every point propos'd> 
Approved, accepted, and the bargain clos'd. 
* Th' exulting Paupers hail'd their Friend's success, 
' And bade adieu to murmurs and distress*' 

Alas ! their Friend had now superior lights 
And, view'd by that, he found that all was right ; 
" There were no errors, the disbursements small, 
" This was the truth, and truth was due to all.'^ 

And rested Conscience ? No ! she would not rest. 
Yet was content with making a protest : 
Some acts she now with less resistance bore. 
Nor took alarm so quickly as before : 
Like those in towns besieged, who every ball 
At first with terror view and dread them all. 
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But, grown familiar with the scenes, they fear 

The danger less, as it approaches near ; 

So Conscience, more familiar wKh the Tiew 

Of growing evils, less attentive grew : 

Yet he who felt some pain, and dreaded more. 

Gave a peace-ofibring to the angry poor. 

Thus had he quiet — but the time was brief. 
From his new triumph sprang a cause of grief; 
In office join'd, and acting with the rest. 
He must admit the sacramental test : 
Now, as a Sectary, who had all his life. 
As he 'Supposed, been with the Church at strife, 
(No rules of hers, no laws had he perus'd. 
Nor knew the tenets he by rote abus'd) ; 
Yet Conscience here arose more fierce and strong. 
Than when she told of robbery and wrong ; 
' Change his religion ! No ! he must be sure 
* That was a blow no conscience could endure.' 

Though friend to virtue, yet she oft abides 
In early notions, fix'd by erring guides ; 
And is more startled by a call firom those. 
Then when the foulest crimes her rest -oppose ; 
By error taught, by prejudice misled. 
She yields her rights, and fancy rules instead ; 
When Conscience all her stings and terror deals, 
Not as truth dictates, but as fancy feels: 
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And thus within our Hero's troubled breast 
Crime was less torture than the odious test 
New forms, new measures, he must now embracer 
With sad conviction that they warr'd with, grace ; 
To his new chordh no former friend would oom^ 
They scarce [ireferr'd her to the Chureh oiBomas 
But thinkmg much, and weighing guilt and gain. 
Conscience Mid be commuted for her pain ; 
Then promk'd JMham to retaun his creedg; 
And their peculiar paupers still to feed ; 
Their attic-room (in secret) to attend. 
And not forget be was the Preacher's friend ; 
Thus he propos'd, and Conscience, troubled, tried» 
And wanting peacc^ reluctantly complied. 

Now care subdued, and apprebensioaB gonf^ 
In peace our Hero west aspiring on ; 
But short the penod-*- soon a quarrel nose. 
Fierce in the birth, and fotal in the close ; 
"With times of truce between, which rather pror^d 
That both wese weary, than that either lov'd* 

Fulham ev'n now dislik'd the heavy thrall. 
And for her death would in lus anguish eall. 
As Rome's mistaken friend exclaim'd, Let Caribagefyi 
So felt our {liero, so his wish express'd. 
Against this powerful Spni&^deleada est : 
Borne in her conquest saw not danger near^ 
Freed from her rivals and without a foar ; 
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So, Consdenoe cotiqncf^d^ men perceive how free. 
But not how hM such a state must be. 
Fatal not liree our Heroes ; foe or friend. 
Conscience on him was destin'd to attend : 
She dos'd indeed^ grew dull, nor seem'd to spj 
Crime following crime, and each of deeper dye ; 
But all were notic'd, and the reckoning time 
With her accomC came on— crime fdlowilig crime. 

This, once a foe, now Brother in the Trust, 
Whom Ftdham late describ'd as fair and just. 
Was the sole Guardian of a wealthy Mttd, 
Plac'd in his power, and of his frown afraid c 
Not quite an idiot, for her busy brain 
Sought, by poor cunning, trifling points to gains 
Success in childish projects her delight. 
She took no heed of each important right. 

The friendly parties met— the Guardian eried, 
' I am too old ; my sons have each a Bride : 
' Martha, ray Ward, would make an easy Wife, 
' On easy terms PU make her yours for life ; 
* And then the creature is so weak and mild, 
' She may be sooth'd and threatened as a child ;'--» 
" Yet not obey," said Ftdham, " for your fools, 
*' Female and male, are obstinate as mules." 

Some points adjusted, these new friends agreed^ 
Propos'd the day, and hurried on the deed. 



i 
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' 'Tis a vile act/ said Conscience — *' it will prove 
Replied the bolder Man, " an act of love ; 
** Her wicked Guardian might the Grirl have sold 
** To endless misery for a Tyrant's gold ; 
'' Now may her life be happy — for I mean 
'' To keep my temper even and serene :*' 
' I cannot thus compound,' the Spirit cried, 
* Nor have my laws thus broken and defied: 
' This is a fraud, a bargain for a Wife ; 
' Expect my vengeance, or amend your life/ 

The Wife was pretty, trifling, childbh, weak ; 
She could not think, but would not cease to speak : 
This he forbad — she took the caution ill. 
And boldly rose against his sovereign will ; 
"With idiot-cunning she would watch the hour, 
"When friends were present, to dispute his power: 
With tyrant-craft, he then was still and calm, 
But rais'd in private terror and alarm : 
By many trials, she perceiv'd how far 
To vex and teaze, without an open war ; 
And he discovered that so weak a mind 
No art could lead, and no compulsion bind ; 
The rudest force would fail such mind to tame. 
And she was callous to rebuke and shame ; 
Proud of her wealth, the power of law she knew. 
And would assist him in the spending too : 
His threatening words with insult she defied. 
To all his reasoning with a stare replied ; 
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And when he beg^d her to attend, would say; « 
^ Attend I will — ^but let me have my way.* 

Nor rest had Conscience : ' While you merit pain 
* From me/ she cried, ' you seek redress in vain.* 
His thoughts were grievous : ** All that I possess 
*' From this vile bargain, adds to my distress ; 
*' To pass a life with one who will not mend, 
<' Who cannot love, nor save, nor wisely spend, 
'' Is a vile prospect, and I see no end ; 
'* For if we part, I must of course restore 

Much of her money, and mustwed no mpre. 
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" Is there no way ?"— here Conscience rose in powers' 

* Oh ! fly the danger of this fetal hour; 

< I am thy Conscience faithful, fond, and true, 
' Ah fly this thought, or evil must ensue; 

* Fall on thy knees, and pray with all thy soul, 
' Thy purpose banish, thy design controul; 

' Let every hope of suoh advantage cease, 
' Or never more expecta.moment's peace.* 

Th* affrighten'd Man a due attention paid. 
Felt the rebuke, and the command obey'd. 

Again the Wife rebelled, again expressed 
A love for pleasure — a contempt of rest; 
' She, whom she pleas'd, would visit, would receive 

* Those who pleas'd her, nor deign to ask for leave.' 

VOL. II. G 
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One way there »," s»d he ; '' 1 might conlihFe 
" Into a trap thit fooUih thing to driven 
*' Who pleas'd her, said she? — ^I'U be certaio who—" 
' Take heed/ said Conscience 'wkattlMU meatft'sttxi do; 
' £nsnare thy Wife ?'— '< Why yes/' he must tmaku, 
" It inighA be wrong— *but theie was no redren; 
*' Deside, to think/' said he, << is not to sin.'* 
' Mistaken Man !' replied the Power within. 
No guest, unaotic'd to the Lawly came. 
He judgM th* event with mingled joy and shame; 
Oft he withdrew, and seem'd to leave her free. 
But still as watchful as a lynx was he ; 
Meanwhile the Wife was thoughtless, cool, and gay. 
And, without virtue^ had no wish to stray. 

Though thus oppos'd, his plans were not resign' d ; 
** Revenge," said he, " will prompt that daring mind; 
** Rcfus'd supplies, insulted and distressed, 
'^ EnragM with me, and near a favourite guest — 
'' Then will her vengeance prompt the daring deed, 
" And I shall watch, detect her, and be freed.' 



» 



There was a Youth — ^but let me bide the name. 
With all the progress of this deed of shame ; 
He had his vie>ys — on him the Husband cast 
His net, and saw him in his trammels fast. 

* Pause but a moment — ^think what you intend,' 
Said the rous'd Sleeper : ' I am yet a friend; 
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* Must all our days in enmity be spent }* 

** No !" and he paus'd — " I surely shall repent:" 

Then hurried on — the evil plan was laid, 

The Wife was guilty, and her Friend betray'd. 

And FuUiam gain'd his wish, and for his will was paid. 

Had crimes less weighty on the Spirit press* d. 
This troubled Conscience might have sunk to rest ; 
^d, like a foolish guard, been brib'd to peace. 
By a false promise, that offence should cease ; 
Past faults had iseem'd familiar to the view, 
i^onfus'd if many, and obscure though true; 
\nd CcHitcience, troubled with the dull account, 
Elad dropp*d her tale, and slumber' d o'er th' amount : 
But, struck by daring guilt, alert she rose, 
Disturb' d, alarm'd, and could no more repose ; 
yi hopes of friendship, and of peace, were past, 
\nd every view with gloom was overcast, 
iience from that day, that day of shame and sin, 
\rose the restless enmity within ; ^ 

3n no resource could Fidliam now rely, 
Doom'd all expedients, and in vain, to try ; 
For Conscience, rous'd, sat boldly on her throne, 
iVatch'd every thought, attacked the foe alone, 
^nd with envenom'd sting drew forth the inward groan : 
Bxpedients fail'd that brought relief before, 
[n vain his alms gave comfort to the poor, 
Grive what he would, to him the comfort came no more : 
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Not prayer avail' d^ and when (his crimes confess'd) 
He felt «ome ease — she said — * are they redress'd ? 
* You still retain the profit, and be sure, 
' Long as it lasts, this anguish shall endure.' 

Fulham still tried to soothe her, cheat, mislead ; 
But Conscience laid her finger on the Deed, 
And read the crime with power, and all that must suc- 
ceed: 
He tried t'expel her, but was sure to find 
Her strength increased by all that he designed ; 
Nor ever was his groan more loud and deep. 
Than when refreshed she rose from momentary sleep. 

Now desperate grown, weak, harassed, and afraid. 
From new allies he sought for doubtful aid ; 
To thought itself he strove to bid adieu. 
And from devotions to diversions fiew ; 
He took a poor domestic for a slave, 
(Though Avarice griev'd to see the price he gave) ; 
Upon his board, once frugal, press'd a load 
Of viands rich, the appetite to goad ; 
The long-protracted meal, the sparkling cup. 
Fought with his gloom, and kept bis courage up : 
Soon as the morning came, there met his eyes 
Accounts of wealth, that he might reading rise ; 
To profit then he gave some active hours. 
Till food and wine again should renovate his powers: 
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Yet, spite of all defence, of every aid. 

The watchful Foe her close attention paid ; 

In every thoughtful moment, on she press' d. 

And gave at once her dagger to his breast ; 

He wak'd at midnight, and tlie fears of sin. 

As waters^ through a bursten dam, broke in ; 

Nay, in the banquet, with his friends around. 

When all their cares and half their crimes were drowned, 

Would some chance act awake the slumbering fear. 

And care and crime in all their strength appear ; 

The news is read, a guilty Victim swings. 

And troubled looks proclaim the bosom-stings ; 

Some Pair are wed ; this brings the Wife in view. 

And some divorcM : this shows the parting too ; 

Nor can he hear of evil word or deed. 

But they to thought, and thought to sufferings lead. 

Such was his life — no other changes came. 
The hurrying day, the conscious night the same ; 
The night of horror — when he starting cried, 
To the poor startled Sinner at his side ; 
" Is it in law ? am I condemned to die? 
** Let me escape ! I'll give — oh ! let me fly — 

How ! but a Dream — no Judges ! Dungeon ! Chain ! 

Or these grim Men ! — I will not sleep again. — 
'' Wilt thou, dread Being ! thus thy promise keep ? 
*' Day is thy time — and wilt thou murder sleep? 
** Sorrow and Want repose, and wilt thou come, 
*' Nor give one hour of pure untroubled ^\w)v\\\ 
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" Ob ! Conscience ! Conscience ! Man's most fiai 
** friend, 
•* Him canst thou comfort, ease, relieve, defend ; 
" But if he will thy friendly checks forego, 
•* Thou art, oh ! woe for me, his deadliest foe !'* 
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ADVICE; 

ox, 

THE 'SaUlRE AND THE PRIEST. 



Hifl boon fiird up with rioto, banquets, iport a 
Aud oever noted in him any ttady. 
Any retirement, any sequestration. 

Henry V. Act I. Scene 1» 



I will converse with iron-witted fools* 
With unrespective boys; none are for me, 
Who look into me with considerate eyes. 

Richard III. Act IV. Scene •• 



You cram these words into mine ears, against 
The stomach of my sense. 

Tempest, Act II. 8o«it 1* 
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THE 'SQUIRE AND THE PRIEST- 

A WEALTHY Lord of far-extended land 
Had all that pleas'd him plac'd at his command { 
Widow'd of late^ butiinding much relief 
In the world's comforts, he dismiss'd bis grief; 
He was by marriage of his daughters eas'd^ 
And knew his sons could marry if they pleas'd ; 
Meantime in travel he indulged the boys. 
And kept no spy nor partner of his joys. 

These joys> indeed^ were of the grosser kind^ 
That fed the cravings c(f an earthy mind; 
A mind that, conscious of its own excess. 
Felt the reproach his neighbours would e^^ress. 
Long at th' indulgent board he lov'd to sit. 
Where joy was laughter, and profaneness wit; 
And such the Guest and manners of th.e Hall, 
No wedded Lady on the 'Squire wouVd c^W ; 
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Sums he had often to his fiavourite sent, q 
' To he,* he wrote, ' in manly freedom spent ; 
' For well it pleas'd his spirit to assist 
* An honest Lad, who scom*d a Methodist :* 
IDs Mother too, in her maternal care. 
Bade him of canting hypocrites beware ; 
Who from his duties would his heart seduce. 
And make his talents of no earthly use. 

Soon must a trial of his worth be made— 
The ancient Priest is to the tomb convey'd ; 
And the Youth summoned from a serious friend. 
His guide and host, new duties to attend. 

Three months before the Nephew and the 'Squire 
Saw mutual worth to praise and to admire ; , 
And though the one too early left his wine. 
The other still exclaim'd — * My Boy will shine : 
' Yes, I perceive that he will soon improve, 
' And I shall form the very guide I love ; 
' Decent abroad, he will my name defend, 
' And, when at home, be social and unbend.' 

The plan was specious, for the mind of James 
Accorded duly with his Uncle's schemes : 
He then aspir'd not to a higher name. 
Than sober Clerks of moderate talents claim ; 
Gravely to pray, and rev'rendly to preach. 
Was all he saw, good Youth ! within his reach : 
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Thus may a mast of sulphur long abide» 
Cold and inert, but, to the flame applied. 
Kindling it blazes, and consuming turns 
To smoke and poison, as it boib and bums. 

James, leaving College, to a Preacher stray'd ; 
What caird, he knew not— but the call obey'd : 
Mild, idle, pensive, ever led by those 
Who could some specious novelty propose ; 
Humbly he listen'd, while the Preacher dwelt 
On touching themes, and strong emotions felt ; 
And in this night was fix'd that pliant will 
To one sole point, and he retains it stilk ^ 

At first his care was to himself confin'd ; 
Himself assur'd, he gave it to mankind : 
His zeal grew active — honest, earnest zeal. 
And comfort dealt to him, he long'd to deal ; 
He to his favourite Preacher now withdrew. 
Was taught to teach, instructed to subdue ; 
And traia'd for ghostly war£ure, when the call 
Of his new duties reach*d him from the Hall. 

Now to the 'Squire, although alert and stout. 
Came unexpected an attack of gout; 
And the grieved Patron folt such serious pain. 
He never thought to see a church again \ 
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Tbrice had the youthful Rector taught the trowd. 
Whose growing numbers spoke his powers aloud^ 
Before the Patron could himself rejoice 
(His pain still lingering) in the general voice; 
For he imputed all this early fame 
To graceful manner, and the well-known name ; 
And to himself assum'd a share of praise, 
For worth and talents he was pleas'd to raise. 

A month had flown, and with it fled disease ; 
What pleas'd before, began again to please : 
Emerging daily from his chamber's gloom. 
He foui^d his old sensations hurrying home ; 
Then calPd his Nephew, and exclaim' d, * My Boy, 
' Let us again the balm of life enjoy ; 

* The foe has left me, and I deem it right, 

* Should he return, to arm me for the fight.' 

Thus spoke the 'Squire, the favourite Nymph stood by, 
And view'd the Priest with insult in her eye : 
She thrice had heard him when he boldly spoke 
On dangerous points, and fear'd he would revoke : 
For James she lov'd not— and her manner told, 

* This warm aflfection will be Quickly cold:' 
And still she fear'd impression might be made 
Upon a subject, nervous and decay'd ; 

She knew her danger, and had no desire 
Of reformation in the gallant 'Squire ; 
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^d felt an eoTtout plearare in her breast 
To see the Rector daunted and dUtren^d* 

Again the Uncle to the Youth applied*- 
Cast, my dear Lad, that cursed gloom aside : 
There .are for all things time and place ; appear 
Grave in your pulpit, and be merry here : 
Now take your wine — for woes a sure resource^ 
And the best prelude to a long discourse.* 

/(czm^r half obeyed, but cast an angry eye 

'o the fair Last, who still stood watchful by ; 

esol^ng thus, " I have my fears — but still 

I must perform my duties, and I will ; 

No love, no interest, shall my mind controul ; 

Better to lose my comforts than my soul ; 

Better my Uncle's favour to abjure. 

Than the upbraidings of my heart endure.'* 

He took his glass, and then address' d the Squire : 

I feel not well, permit me to retire." 

le 'Squire conceiv'd that the ensuing day 

ive him these terrors for the grand essay, 

hen he himself should this young Preacher try, 

id stand before him with observant eye ; 

lis nus'd compassion in his manly breast, 

id he would send the Rector to his rest: 

et first,, in soothing voice — * A moment stay, • 

And these* wggestions of a friend obey ; 
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' Treasure these hints^ if fame or peace you prise— 
' The bottle emptied, I shall close my eyes. 



' On every Priest a two-fold care attends. 
To prove bis talents, and insure his friends: 
Firsts of the first — your stores at once produce. 
And bring your reading to its proper use : 
On doctrines dwell, and every point enforce 
By quoting much, the scholar's sure resource ; 
For he alone can show us on each head 
What ancient Schoolmen and sage Fathers said : 
No worth has knowledge, if you £ul to show 
How well you studied and how much you know : 
Is Faith your subject, and you judge it right 
On theme so dark to cast a ray of light ; 
Be it that faith the Orthodox maintain. 
Found in the Kubrick, what the Creeds explain; 
Fail not to show us on this ancient faith 
(And quote the passage) what some Martyr saith : 
Dwell not one moment on a faith that shocks 
The minds of men sincere and orthodox ; 
That gloomy faith, that robs the wounded mind 
Of aU the comfort it was wont to find 
From virtuous acts, and to the soul denies 
Its proper due for alms and charities ; 
That partial faith, that, weighing sins alone. 
Lets not a virtue for a fault atone ; 
That starving faith, that would our tables clear. 
And make one dreadful Lent of all the year ; 
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\nd cruel too, for this is faith that rends 
Honfiding beauties from protecting friends ; 

V faith that all embracing> what a gloom 
L^eep and terrific o'er the land would come ! 
iVhat scenes of horror would that time disclose f 
Sfo sight but misery, and no sound but woes ; 
four nobler faith,, in loftier style convey'd,. 
)hall be with praise and admiration paid : 

!)n points like these your hearers all admire 

V preacher's depth, and nothing more require ;. 
>hall we a studious youth to College send. 
That every clown his words- may comprehend? 
Tis for your glory, when your hearers own 
k'our learning matchless, but the sense unknown;. 

' Thus honour gain' d; learn now to gain a friend, 
\nd the sure way is — never to offend r 
Por, James, consider — wliat yonr neighbours do 
s their own business, and concerns not you : 
>hun all resemblance to that forward race 
^ho preach of sins before a sinner's face ; 
Vnd seem as-if they overlook' d a pew, 
Dniy to drag a failing man in view : 
Vluch should I feel, when groaning in disease^. 
[f a rough hand upon my limb should seize ; 
3ut great my anger, if this hand were found 
The very Doctor's, who should make it sound: 
5o feel our minds, young Priest, so doubly feel,. 
IVhen hurt by those whose ofllce is to heaU. 

VOL. II. H 
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' Yet of our duties you mvst something telly 
' And must at times on sin and frailty dwell ; 

* Here you may preach in easy, flowing style, 
' How errors cloud us, and how sins defile : 

* Here bring peramsiTe tro|>es and figures forth, 

< To show the poor that wealth is nothing wocth.; 
' That they, in fad, possess an ample share 

* Of the world'« good and feel not half its care ; 

' Give them this comfort, and, indeed, my gout 

* In its full vigour causes me some doubt ; 

* And let it always, for your zeal, suffice, 

' That Vice you combat, in the atistract — ^Vtce : 
' The very captious will be quiet then, 

* We aU confess we are offending Men ; 
' In lashing sin, of every stroke beware, 

' For sinners feel, and sinners you must spare; 

' In general satire, every Man perceives 

' A slight attack, yet neither fears nor grieves ; 

* But name th' offence, and you absolve the resl^ 

* And point the danger at a single breast 

' Yet are these sinners of a class so low, 
' That you with safety may the lash bestow ; 

* Poachers, and drunkards, idle rogues, who feed 
' ^t others' cost, a mark'd correction need : 

' And all the better sort, who see your zeal, 
' Will love and reverence for their Pastor feel ; 

* Reverence for one who can inflict the smart, 
' And love, because he deals them not a part. 
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' Remember wcil vhat love and age advise, 

* A quiet Rector is a parish prize ; 

* Who in bis learning has a deoent pride, 
' Who to his people it a gentle guide ; 

' Who only bhrts at failings that he sees ; 

* Who loves his glebe, bis patron, and his ease, 

' And finds the way to iiaie and profit is to please.' 

The Nephew answer'd not, except a sigh 
And look of sorrow mi^t be termed reply ; 
He saw the fearful hazard of his state. 
And held with truth and safety strong debate ; 
Nor long he reasoned, for the zealous Youth 
Resolv'd, though timid, to profess the truth ; 
And though his Friend should like a lion roar. 
Truth would he preach, and neither less nor more. 

The bells had toH'd— arrivM the time of prayer. 
The flock assembled, and the *Squire was there : 
And now can Poet sing, or Proseman say. 
The disappointment of that trying day f 

As he who long had train'd a favourite steed, 
(Whose blood and bone gave promise of his speed). 
Sanguine with hope, he runs with partial eye 
O'er every feature, and his bets are high ; 
Of triumph sure, he sees the Rivals start. 
And waits their coming with exulting heart ; 
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Forestalling glory, with impatient glance. 
And sure to see his conquering steed adyance ; 
The conquering steed advancet-4uckle8S day ! 
A rivars Herod bears the prize away. 
Nor second his, nor third, but lagging last. 
With hanging head he comes, by all surpass'd ; 
Surprise and wrath the owner's mind inflame. 
Love turns to scorn, and glory ends in shame ;«- 
Thus waited, high in hope,, the partial 'Squire, 
Eager to hear, impatient to admire : 
When the young Preacher in the tones that find 
A certain passage to the kindling mind ; 
With air and accent strange, impressive, sad, 
Alarm'd the Judge — he trembled for the Lad ; 
But when the te«t announced the power of grace. 
Amazement scowl'd upon his clouded face. 
At this degenerate Son of his illustrious race ; 
Staring he stood, till hope again arose. 
That James might well define the words he chose : 
For this he listen' d — but, alas ! he found 
The Preacher always on forbidden ground. 

And now the Uncle left the hated pew. 
With James, and James's conduct in his view : 
A long farewell to all hb favourite schemes ! 
For now no craz'd Fanatic's frantic dreams 
Seem'd vile as Jameses conduct, or as James : 
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All he had long derided, hated, fear'd. 

This, from the chosen Youth the Uncle heard ;— 

The needless pause, the fierce disorder'd air. 

The groan for sin, the vehemence of prayer. 

Gave birth to wrath, that, in a long discourse 

Of grace, triumphant rose to four-fold force ; 

He found his thoughts despis'd, his rules transgressed. 

And while the anger kindled in his breast. 

The pain must be endur'd that could not be expressed : 

Each new idea more inflam'd his ire. 

As fuel thrown upon a rising fire: 

A hearer yet, he sought by threatening sign 

To ease his heart, and awe the young Divine ; 

But Jamti refus'd those angry looks to meet. 

Till he dismiss'd his flock, and left his seat : 

Exhausted then he felt his trembling frame. 

But fix'd his soul—his sentiments the same ; 

And therefore wise it seem'd to fly from rage. 

And seek for shelter in his Parsonage : 

There, if forsaken, yet consol'd to find 

Some comforts left, though not a few resigned ; 

There, if he lost an erring parent's love. 

An honest Conscience must the cause approve ; 

If the nice palate were no longer fed. 

The mind enjoy* d delicious thoughts Instead ; * 

And if some part of earthly good was flown. 

Still was the tithe of ten good farms his own. 
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Fear now, and discord, in the village rcigB, 
The cool remonstrate, and the neek complain ; 
But there is war within, and wiadain plcadq in tnms 
Now dreads the UncW, and proclaims Ins dstsd. 
Lest the Boy-Priest should turn each riJidc hdarti ) 
The certain conTcris cost him cortain w^ 
The doithtfal fear lest the^r should join the foe : 
Matrons of old, w^h whom He tis'd to joke, 
Nov pass bis Honour with a ptoUs look ; 
Lasses, who met him once with lively airs. 
Now cross bis way, and gravely walk to prayers: 
An old Companion, whom he long has lov'd. 
By coward fears confess'd his conscience mov'd ; 
As the third bottle gave its spirit forth. 
And they bore witness to departed worth. 
The Friend arose, and he too would depart :-~ 

* Man,' said the >Sqntre, ' thou wert net wont to start ; 
' Hast thou attended to that foolish Boy, 

* Who would abridge all comforts, or destroy V 

Yes, he had listen'd, who had slumber'd long^ 
And was convinc'd that something must be wrong : 
But, though affected, still his yielding heart. 
And craving palate, took the Uncle's part ; 
Wine now oppressed him, who, when fvee.from wine. 
Could seldom clearly utter his design ; 
But though by nature and indulgence weak, 
Yet, half converted, he resolv'd to speak ; 
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Andy speakings own*d, * that in his mind the Youth 

< Had gifte an^ teaming, and that truth was trutii ; 

* The 'Squire he henour*d« and, for his poor part, 
*■ He hated nothing i^e a hollow heart : 

* But 'twas a maxim he had often tried, 

^ That right was right, and tiiere he would abide ; 

< He hoiHMir'd leanRng» and he would eonCes^ 
' The Preacher had his talents — more or less : 

* Why not agree) he thought the joung Divine 

* Had no such strictness — they might drink and dine; 

< For them sufficient— *but he said before, — 

* That trutLwas truth, and he would drink no more/ 

This heard the 'Squire with mix'd contempt and* pAio> 
He fear'd the Priest this reereant sot would gain. 
The favourite Nymph, though not a oonteit made, 
Conceiv'd the Man she scom'd her cause would aid ;. 
And when the ^irits of her Lord were low. 
The Lass pretum'd the wicked cause to show t 

* It was the wretch'd life his Honour led, 

* And would draw vengeance on his guilty head ; 

* Their loves (Heav*n kufw how dreadfully distress'd 
' The thought had made her !) were as yet nnbless-d : 

' And till the Church had flanctien'd* Here she saw 

The wrath that forc'd her tremblhig to withdraw. 

Add to these Outward ills, som^ inward lighi. 
That show'd him all was not correct and right: 
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Though now he less indulged— and to the poor. 
From day to day, sent alms from door to door; 
Though he some ease from easy Tirtues found. 
Yet Conscience told him he could not compound ; 
But must himself the darling sin deny. 
Change the whole heart — but here a heavy sigh 
Proclaim* d, ' How vast the toil ! and ah ! how weak am I T 

James loo has trouble — he divided sees 
A parish, onoe harmonious and at ease : 
With him united are the simply meek. 
The warm, the sad, the nervous, and the weak; 
The rest his Uncle's, save the few beside. 
Who own no doctrine, and obey no guide ; 
With stragglers of each adverse camp, who lend 
Their aid to both« but each in turn offend. 

Though zealous still, yet he begins to feel 
The heat too fierce, tliat glows in vulgar zeal ; 
With pain he hears his simple friends relate 
Their week's experience, and their woful state : 
With small temptation struggling every hour. 
And bravely battling with the tempting powa: ; 
His native sense is hurt by strange complaints 
Of inward motions in these warring saints ; 
Who never cast on sinful bait a look. 
But they perceive the Devil at the hook : 
Griev'd, yet compell'd to smile, he finds it hard 
Against the blunders of conceit to guard ; 
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He sighs to hear the jests his converts cause^ 
'He cannot give their erring zeal applause ; 
But finds it inconsistent to ccmdemn 
The flights and follies he has nurs'd in them : 
These, in opposing minds, contempt produce, 
Or mirth occasion, or provoke abuse ; 
^Q each momentous theme disgrace they bring. 
And give to Scorn her poison and her sting. 
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Th!nk*tt thon Pd make a life of jealousy 
To follow still the cbaages of the Moon, 
Whh fresh suspicion 7 

Othello, Act III. Scene 3. 



Why hast thon lost the fresh blood fa thy cheeks, 
Aad given my treasure and my rights in thee 
To thick-ej'd musing and cnni'd melancholy ? 

1 Henry IV. Act II. Scene 3. 



It is excellent 
To have a Giant's strength, but tyrannous 
To use it as a Giant. 

Measure for Measure, Act II. SceM S. 
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Anna was young and lovely— in her eye 

The glance of beauty, in her cheek the dye ; 

Her shape was slender, and her features small, 

Qut graceful, easy, unaffected ail : 

The liveliest tints her youthful face disclos'd, 

there beauty sparkled and there health repos'd ; 

F'or the pure blood that flush'd that rosy cheek, 

$poke what the heart forbad the tongue to speak ; 

^d told the feelings of that heart as well, 

^ay, with more candour than the tongue could tell : 

Fhough this fair Lass had with the wealthy dwelt, 

V'et, like the damsel of the cot she felt ; 

ind, at the distant hint or dark surmise, 

Fhe blood into the mantling cheek would rise* 

Now Annans station frequent terrors wrought, 
[q one whose looks were with such meaning fraught; 
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For oo a Lady, as an humble friend. 
It was her painful office to attend. 

Her duties here were of the usual kind — 
And some the body harass'd, some the mind: 
Billets she wrote, and tender stories read. 
To make the Lady sleepy in her bed ; 
She playM at whist, but with inferior skill. 
And heard the summons as a caN to drill ; 
Music was ever pleasant till she play'd 
At a request that no request convey'd ; 
The Lady's tales with anxious looks she heard. 
For she must witness what her friend ayerr'd ; 
The Lady's taste she must in all approve. 
Hate whom she hated, whom she lov'd must love ; 
These with the various duties of her place. 
With care she studied, and performed with grace ; 
She veilM her troubles in a mask of ease, 
And showed her pleasure was a power to please. 

Such were the Damsel's duties ; she was poor — 
Above a servant, but with service more : 
Men on her face with careless freedom gaz*d, 
Nor thought how painful was the glow they rais'd ; 
A wealthy few to gain her favour tried, 
But not the favour of a grateful bride ; 
They spok-e their purpose with an easy air, 
That shamed and frighten' d the dependent fair ; 
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Past time she view'd, the passing time to cheat. 
But nothing found to make the present sweet ; 
With pensive soul she read lifers future page^ 
And saw dependent, poor, repining ^e. 

But who shall dare f assert what years may fanng» 
When wonders ftom the passing haw may spring ?*— 
There dwelt a Yeoman in the place, whose mind 
Was gentle, generoiiSy cultiyated, kind ; 
For thirty years he labour'd ; Fortune then 
Plac'd the mild rustic with superior men : 
A richer Staffirrd who had liv'd to sarve. 
What he had tre^sur'd to tbe poorer gave; 
Who with a seller mind that treasure view'd^ 
And the slight studies of his youth renew 'd : 
He not profoundly, hot discreetiy read. 
And a fair mind with nsefui culture fed ; 
Then thought of flunriage, *' But the great," sitid be, 
*' I shall not suit, nor will tbe meaner me ;'' 
Anna he saw, admir'd her modest air; 
He thought her virtuous, and he knew ker to; 
Love rais'd his pity ibr iier humble state* 
And prompted wishes for her happier fate^ 
No pride in money would iiis feelings wound. 
Nor rvulgar manners hurt him and confound : 
He then the Lady at tbe Hall addressed. 
Sought her consent, and kis regard express'd; 
Yet if some cause kis eamest wish deniedy 
He4>egg'd to know itj and be ixKw'd and sigh'd. 
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The Lady ownM thtt she was loth to part,: 
But prais'd the Damsel for her gentle heart; 
Her pleasing person, and her blooming health 7 
But ended thus« ' Her virtue is her wealth.' 

" Then is she rich I" he cried, with lively air ;) 
'* But whence, so please you, came a lass so fair?^* 



* A placeman's child was Amta, one who died 
And left a widow by afflictions tried ; 
She to support her infant daughter strove. 
But early left the object of her love ; 
Her youth, her beauty, and her orphan-state 
Gave a kind Countess interest in her fate ; 
With her she dwelt, and still might dwelling be. 
When the EarVs folly caus'd the Lass to flee ; 
A second Friend was she compell'd to shun,. 
By the rude o£fers of aa uncheck'd son ; 
I found her then, and with a mother^s love 
Regard the gentle girl whom you approve ;. 
Yet, e'eU'with me protection is not peace. 
Nor man's designs, nor beauty's trial, cease ;. 
Dke sordid boys by costly fruit they feel. 
They will liot purchase, but they try to steal.' 



Now this good- Lady, like a witness true,. 
Told but the truth, and all the truth she knew; 
And 'tis our duty and our pain to show 
Truth this good Lady had not means to know. 
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Yes, there was lock'd within the Damsel's breast^ 
A fact important to be now confess'd ; 
Gently, my Muse, th' afflicting tale relate. 
And have some feeling for a sister's fate* 

Where Anna dwelt, a conquering Hero came^—- 
An Irish Captain, Sedley was his name ; 
And he too had that same prevailing art. 
That gave soft wishes to the Virgin's heart ; 
In years they differ'd ; he had thirty seen 
When this young Beauty counted just fifteen ; 
But still they were a lovely lively pair. 
And trod on earth as if they trod on air. 

On Love, delightful theme I the Captain dwelt 
With force still growing with the hopes he felt ; 
But with some caution and reluctance told. 
He had a father crafty, harsh, and old ; 
Who, as possessing much, would much expect. 
Or both, for ever, from his love reject : 
Why then offence to one so powerful give. 
Who (for their comfort) had not long to live } 

With this poor prospect the deluded Maid, 
In words confiding, was indeed betray'd ; 
And, soon as terrors in her bosom rose. 
The Hero fled; they hinder'd his repose; 

VOL. II, I 
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DeprivM of him, she to a parent's breast 

Her secret trusted, and her pains impress'd : 

Let her to Tanrn (so prudence urg*d) repair. 

To shun disgrace, at least to hide it there ; 

But ere she went, the luckless Damsel pray'd 

A chosen friend might lend her timely aid ; 

" Yes I my soul's sister, my Eliza, come, 

*' Hear her last sigh, and ease thy AnmCh doom ;" 

* 'Tis a fool's wish,' the angry father cried. 

But, lost in troubles of his own, complied; 

And dear Eliza to her friend was sent, 

T' indulge that wish, and be her punishment : 

The time arriv'd, and brought a tenfold dread ; 

The time was past, and all the terror fled ; 

The infant died ; the face resum'd each charm. 

And reason now brought trouble and alarm : 

*' Should her Eliza — no! she was too just, 

*' Too good and kind — but ah ! too young to trust :" 

Anna retum'd, her former place resum'd. 

And faded beauty with new grace re-bloom'd ; 

And if some whispers of the past were heard. 

They died innoxious, as no cause appear'd ; 

But other cares on Annans bosom press'd. 

She saw her father gloomy and distress'd ; 

He died o'erwhelm'd with debt, and soon was shed 

The filial sorrow o'er a mother dead ; 

She sought Eliza* s arms, that faithful friend was wed ; 

Then was compassion by the Countess shown. 

And all th' adrentures of her life are known. 
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And now beyond her hopes— no longer tried 
By slavish awe-«-she liv'd a Yeoman's bride ; 
Then bless'd her lot, and with a grateful mind 
Was careful, cheerful, vigilant, and kind ; 
The gentle Husband ielt supreme delight. 
Bless* d by her joy, and happy in her sight ; 
He saw with pride in every friend and guest 
High admiration and regard expressed ; 
With greater pride, and with superior joy 
He look'd exulting on his first-bom boy; 
To her fond breast the Wife her infant strain'd. 
Some feelings utter' d, some were not explained; 
And she enraptur'd with her treasure grew. 
The sight &millar, but the pleasure new. 

Yet there appear*d within that tranquil state 
Some threat' ning prospect of uncertain fate ; 
Between the married when a secret lies. 
It wakes suspicion from enforc'd disguise ; 
Still thought the Wife upon her absent Friend, 
With all that must upon her truth depend ; 
** There is no being in the world beside, 
*' Who can discover what that Friend will hide ; 
*' Who knew the fact, knew not my name or state, 
« Who these can tell cannot the fact relate ; 
** But thou, Eliza, canst the whole impart, 
" And all ray safety is thy generous heart." 
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Mix'd with these fears — but light and transient these— 
Fled years of peace, prosperity, and ease; 
So tranquil all that scarce a gloomy day. 
For days of gloom unmix*d prepared the way : 
One eve, the Wife, still happy in her state. 
Sang gaily thoughtless of approaching fate ; 
Then came a letter^ that (received in dread 
Not unobserv'd) she in confusion read ; 
The substance this — * Her friend rejoic'd to find 

* That she had riches with a grateful mind ; 
' While poor Eliza had from place to place 

* Been lured by hope to labour for disgrace ; 

' That every scheme her wandering husband tried, 

* Pain'd while he liv'd and perish'd when he died.' 
She then of want in angry style complained. 

Her child a burthen to her life remained. 
Her kindred shunn'd her prayers, no friend her soul 
sustain'd : 



* Yet why neglected ? Dearest Anna knew 

* Her worth once tried, her friendship ever true; 

* She hoped, she trusted, though by wants oppressed. 
To lock the treasur'd secret in her breast ; 

* Yet, vex'd by trouble, must apply to one, 

* For kindness due to her for kindness done.' 



« 



In Anna\ mind was tumult, in her face 
Flushings of dread had momentary place ; 
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I must," she judg*!!, ** these cruel lines expose. 
Or fears, or worse than fean, mj crime disclose/' 



The letter shown, he said, with sober smile :— 
' Anna, your Friend has not a friendly style ; 
' Say, where could you with this fair lady dwell, 
' Who boasts of secrets that she scorns to tell?' 
" At school,'' she answer'd, he * at school !' replied ; 
' Nay, then I know the secrets you would hide ; 
' Some early longings these, without dispute, 

* Some youthful gaspings for forbidden fruit : 

' Why so disorder* d. Love ? are such the crimes 

* That give us sorrow in our graver times ? 

' Come, take a present for your Friend, and rest 

* In perfect peace — you find you are confcss'd.' 

This cloud, though past, alarmed the conscious Wife, 
Presaging gloom and sorrow for her life ; 
Who to her answer join*d a fervent prayer, 
That her Eliza would a sister spare ; 
If she again — ^but was there cause ? — should send, 
Let her direct— and then she nam'd a friend : 
A sad expedient untried friends to trust. 
And still to fear the tried may be unjust ; 
Such is his pain, who, by his debt oppress'd, 
Seeks by new bonds a temporary rest. 

Few were her peaceful days till Anna read 
The words she dreaded* and bad cause to dread ; — 
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* Did the believe, did she, unkind, suppose 
' That thus £/iza's friendship was to close ? 
' No ! though she tried, and her desire was plain, 
' To break the friendly bond, she strove in vain ; 
' Ask'd she for silence ? why so loud the call, 
' And yet the token of her love so small ? 
' By means like these will you attempt to bind ' 
' And check the movements of an injur* d mind ? 
' Poor a$ I am, I shall be proud to show 

* What dangerous secrets I may safely know : 
' Secrets to men of jealous minds conveyed, 

' Have many a noble house in ruins laid ; 
' Anna, I trust, although with wrongs beset, 
' And urg'd by want, I shall be faithful yet ; 

* But what temptation may from these arise, 

* To take a slighted woman by surprise, 

' Becomes a subject for your serious care — 
' For who offends, must for offence prepare.' 

Perplex'd, dismay'd, the Wife foresaw her doom ; 
A day deferr'd was yet a day to come ; 
But still, though painful her suspended state,'] 
She dreaded more the crisis of her fate ; 
Better to die than Stafford'% scorn to meet. 
And her strange Friend perhaps would be discreet ; 
Presents she sent, and made a strong appeal 
To woman's feelings, begging her to feel ; 
With too much force she wrote of jealous men. 
And her tears falling spoke beyond the pen^ 
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Eliza^s silence she again iniplor'd. 

And promis'd all that prudence could afford. 

For looks compos'd and careless, ^rnia tried; 
She seem'd in trouble, and unconscious sigh'd ; 
The faithful Husband who devoutly lov'd 
His silent partner, with concern reproT'd : 

* What secret sorrows on my Anna press, 

' That love may not partake, nor care redress ? 
" None, none,'' she answer'd, with a look so kindj 
That the fond man determined to be blind. 

A few succeeding weeks of brief repose 
In Annans cheek reviv'd the faded rose ; 
A hue like this the western sky displays* 
That glows awhile, and withers as we gaze. 

Again the Friend's tormenting letter came-^ 
' The wants she suffered were affection's sh^mt ; 

* She with her child a life of terrors led, 

* Unhappy fruit ! but of a lawful bed ; 

' Her friend was tasting every bli9S in life, 

* The joyful mother, and the wealthy wife ; 

' While she was plac'd in doubt, in fear, in want, 

* To starve oa trifles that the h^ppj grant ; 
' Poorly for all her faithful sifefice paid, 

' And tantaliz'4 by iuefff ctual ?id ; 

' She could not thus a beggar's lot endui^ 

' She wanted something permanent and sure; 
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' If they were friencU, then equal be their lot, 

* And she was free to speak if they wer^ not' 

Despair and terror seiz'd the Wife, to find 
The artful workings of a vulgar mind : 
Money she had not, but the hint of dress 
Taught her new bribes, new terrors to redress: 
She with such feeling then described her woes. 
That envy's self might on the view repose ; 
Then to a mother's pains she made appeal. 
And painted gnef like one compeird to feeU 

Yes ! so she felt, that in her air, her face. 
In every purpose, and in every place ; 
In her slow nlbtion, in her languid mien. 
The grief, the sickness of her soul, were seen. 

Of some mysterious ill, the Husband sure, 
Desir'd to trace it, for he hoped to cure ; 
Something he knew obscurely, and had seen 
His Wife attend a cottage on the Green ; 
Love, loth to wound, endur'd conjecture long, 
Till fear would speak, and spoke in language strong. 

' All I must know, my ^n7U^-*truly'know 

* Whence these emotions, terrors, troubles flow ; 
*. Give me thy grief, and I will fairly prove 

' Mine is no sdfish^ no ungenerous love.' 
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Now jinna's soul the seat of strife became. 
Fear with respect contended, love with shame; 
But fear prevailing was the ruling e,u\<\e. 
Prescribing what to show and what to bide. 

" It is my friendy" she said — '* but why disclose 
" A woman's weakness struggling with her woes ? 
" Yes, she has grieved me by her fond complaints, 
*' The wrongs she suffi^rs, the distress «he paints ; 
'* Something we do— but she afflicts me still, 
*' And says, with power to help, I want the will ; 
*' This plaintive style I pity and excuse, 
*' Help when I can, and grieve when I refuse ; 
" But here my useless sorrows I resign, 
*' And will be happy in a love like thine." 

The Husband doubted, he was kind but cool :•«- 
' 'Tis a strong friendship to arise at school ; 
' Once more then^ Love, once more the sufferer 

« aid,— 
* I too can pity, but I must upbraid ; 
' Of these vain feelings then thy bosom free, 
' Nor be o'erwhelni'd by useless sympathy/ 

The Wife again dispatch' d the useless bribe, , 
Again essay'd her terrors to describe ; 
Again with. kindest words entreated peace. 
And begg'd her offerings for a tune might cease* 



1^ THE CONFIDANT. [TALCXTI. 



A calm succeeded, but too like the one 
That causes terror ere the storm comes on : 
A secret sorrow liy'd in Arma\ heart. 
In Stqff'artVs mind a secret fear of art ; 
Not long they lasted — this deterinin'd Foe 
Knew ail her claims, and nothing would forego ; 
Agsun her letter came, where Arma read, 
' My child, one cause of my distress, is dead : 

* Heav'n has my infant f *' Heartless wretch!" she cried, 
" Is this thy joy !" — * I am no longer tied ; 

' Now will I, hast'ning to my Friend, partake 
' Her cares and comforts, and no more forsake ; 
' Now shall'we both in equal station move, 

* Save, that my Friend enjoys a husband's love.' 

Complaint and threats so strong, the Wife amaz'd. 
Who wildly on her cottage-neighbour gaz'd ; 
Her tones, her trembling, first betray'd her grief. 
When floods of tears gave anguish its relief. 

She fear'd that Stafford would rd'use assent. 
And knew her selfish friend would not relent ; 
She must petition, yet delayed the task, 
Asham*d, afraid, and yet compelled to ask ; 
Unknown to him some object filPd her mind. 
And, once suspicious, he became unkind ; 
They sate one evening, each absorbed in gloom. 
When, hark ! a noise and rushing to the room. 
The Friend tripp'd lightly m, and laughing said, ' I come.* 
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Jima received her with an anxious mind ; 
And meeting whisper'd, '' Is EUza kind ?" 
Hesery'd and cool, the Husband sought to prove 
The depth and force of this mysterious love. 
To nought that passed between the Stranger-Friend 
And his meek Partner seem'd he to attend ; 
But, anxious, listen'd to the lightest word 
That might some knowledge of his Guest afi<M*d ; 
And learn the reason one to him so dear 
Sould feel such fondness, yet betray such fear. 

Soon he perceiv'd this uninvited Guest, 
Unwelcome too, a sovereign power possess'd ; 
Lofty she was and careless, while the meek 
And humbled Jnna was afraid to speak ; 
As mute she listen'd with a pafaiful smile. 
Her friend sate laughing and at ease the vrhile. 
Telling her idle tales with all the glee 
Of careless and unfeeling levity. 
With calm good sense he knew his Wife endued. 
And now with wounded pride her conduct view'd ; 
Her speech was low, her every look convey' d«— 
'M am a slave, subservient and afraid.'' 
All trace af comfort vanished if she spoke. 
The noisy Friend upon her purpose broke ? 
To her r^narks with insolence replied. 
And her assertions doubted or denied ; 
While the meek jirnia like an infant shook, 
Wo-8truck and trembling at the serpent's look» 
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' There is/ said SU^ffbrd, * jes, there is a cause^ 
' This creature frights her^ oyerpowers and awes :' 
Six weeks had pass*d— ' In truth, my Love, this Friend 
'Has libera] notions ; what does she intend ? 
' Without a hint she came, and will she stay 
' Till she receives the hint to go away ?' 

Confiis'd the Wife replied, in spite of truth,' 
^' I love the dear companion of my youth :'* 
' *Tis well,' said Stafford; * then your loves renew ; 
* Trust me, your rivals, Anna, will be few.* 

Though playful this, she felt too much distress'd 
T' admit the consolation of a jest ; 
III she reposM, and in her dreams would sigh. 
And murmuring forth her anguish beg to die ; 
With sunken eye, slow pace, and pallid cheek. 
She look'd confusion, and she fear'd to speak. 

All this the Friend beheld, for, quick of sight. 
She knew the Husband eager for her flight ; 
And that by force alone she could retain 
The lasting comforts she had hope to gain ; 
She now perceiv'd, to win her post for life. 
She must infuse fresh terrors in the Wife ; 
Must bid to friendship's feebler ties adieu. 
And boldly claim the object in her view ; 
She saw the Husband's love, and knew the power 
Her friend might use in some propitious hour. 
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Meantime the anxious Wife, from pure distress 
Assuming courage, said, " I will confess ;" 
But with her children felt a parent's pride. 
And sought once more the hated truth to hide. 

Offended, griev'd, impatient, Stafford hofe 
The odious change^ till he could bear no more ; 
A friend to truth, in speech and action plain. 
He held all fraud and cunning in disdain ; 
But fraud to find, and falsehood to detect, ] 
For once he fled to measures indirect. 

One day the Friends were seated in that Room 
The Guest with care adorn' d, and nam'd her Home : 
To please the eye, there curious prints were plac'd. 
And some light volumes to amuse the taste ; 
Letters and music, on a table laid. 
The favourite studies of the fair betray'd ; 
Beneath the window was the toilet spread. 
And the fire gleam'd upon a crimson bed. 

In Annans looks and falling tears were seen. 
How interesting had their subjects been ; 
' Oh 1 then,' resum'd the Friend, * I plainly find 
' That you and Stafford know each other's mind ; 

* I must depart^ must on the world be thrown, 

* Like one discarded, wortldess and unknown; 

* But, shall I carry, and to please a foe, 

* A painful secret in my bosom ? No ! 
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Think not your Friend a reptile you may tread 
Beneath your feet, and say, the worm is dead ; 
I have some feeling, and will not be made 
The scorn of her whom love cannot persuade : 
Would not your word, your slightest wish, effect 
All that I hope, petition, or expect ? 
The power you have, but you the use decline — 
Proof that you feel not, or you fear not mine. 
There was a time, when I, a tender maid. 
Flew at a call, and your desires obey'd ; 
A very mother to the child became, 
Consol'd your sorrow, and conceal'd your shame ; 
But now, grown rich and happy, from the door 
You thrust a bosom-friend, despis'd and poor ; 
That child alive, its mother might have known 
The hard, ungrateful spirit she has shown.' 



Here paus'd the Guest, and Jlnna cried at length — 
" You try me, cruel friend ! beyond ray strength ; 
'* Would I had been beside my infant laid, 
*' Where none would vex me, threaten or upbraid." 

In Annans looks the Friend beheld despair ; 
Her speech she soften' d, and compos'd her air ; 
Yet, while professing love, she answered still— 
* You can befriend me, but you want the wilL' 
They parted thus, and Anna went her way. 
To shed her secret sorrows, and to pray. 



I 
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Stafford, amus'd with books, and fond of home. 
By reading oft dispelPd the evening gloom ; 
Histcrry or tale — all heard him with delight. 
And thus was pass'd this memorable night. 

The listening Friend bestow' d a flattering tmile^ 
A sleeping boy the mother held the while ; 
And ere she fondly bore him to his bed. 
On his fair face the tear of anguish shed. 

• ■ 

Ajid now hb task resumed, * My tale,' said he> 
' Is short and sad, short may our sadness be I'— 

' The. Caliph /^ortm, « as historians tell, 
' RuPd, for a tyrant, admirably well ; 
' Where his own pleasures were not touch'd, to men 
' He was humane, and sometimes even then ; 
* Harun was fond of fruits, and gardens fair, 
' And wo to all whom he found poaching there : 
' Among his pages was a lively Boy, 
' flager in search of every trifling joy ; 
' His feelings vivid, and his fancy strong, 
' He sigh*d for pleasure while he shrank firom wrong ; 



* The Sovereign here meant is the Haroun Alraschid, or 
Harun <2 BMhid, who died early in the ninth century; he is 
often the hearer, and sometimes the hero, of a Tale in the 
ArabiftD Nights Entertainments. 
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' When by the Caliph in Uie garden plac'd 

' He saw the treasures which be long'd to taste; 

* And ofl alone he ventured to behold 

' Rich hanging fruits with rind of glowing gold ; 
' Too long he staid forbidden bliss to view^ 
' His virtue foiling, as his longings grew ; 
' Athirst and wearied with the noon-tide heat^ 
' Fate to the garden led his luckless feet ; 

* With eager eyes and open mouth he stood, 

' Smelt the sweet breath, and touch'd the fragrant food ; 

* The tempting beauty sparkling in the sun 

* Charm'd his young sense — he ate, and was undone t 
' When the fond glutton paused, his eyes around 

' He tum*d, and eyes upon him turning, found ; 

* PleasM he beheld the spy, a brother-Page, 
^ A friend allied in office and in age ; 

* Who promised much that secret he would be, 
' But high the price he fixed on secrecy. 

' Were you suspected, my unhappy friend,' 
Began the Boy, ' where would your sorrows end f 
' In all the palace tliere is not a page 
' The Caliph would not torture in his rage ; 
' I think I see thee now impal'd alive, 

* Writhing in pangs— but come, my friend ! revive ; 

* Had some beheld you, all your purse contains 
' Could not have sav*d you from terrific pains ; 

' I scorn such meanness ; and, if not in debt, 

* Would not an aspcr on your folly set. 
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* The hint was strong; young Osmyn searched his store 
' For bribes, and found he soon could bribe no more ; 

' That time arriv'd, for Osmyn's stock was small; 
' And the young tyrant now possessed it all ; / 

' The cruel Youth, with his companions near, 
' Gave the broad hint that rais'd the sudden fear ; 
' Th* ungenerous insult now was daily shown, 
' And OsmyrCs peace and honest pride were flown ; 
' Then came augmenting woes, and fancy strong 
' Drew forms of sufferings a tormenting throng ; 
' He felt degraded, and the struggling mind 
' Dar'd not be firee, and could not be resigned ; 

* And all his pains and fervent prayers obtain*d, 

' Was truce from insult, while the fears reroain'd* 

* One day it chanced that this degraded Boy 

* And tyrant-Friend were fix'd at their employ ; 
' Who now had thrown restraint and form aside, 
' And for his bribe in plainer speech applied ; 

* Long have I waited, and the last supply 
' Was but a pittance, yet how patient I ! 

' But give roe now what thy first terrors gave, 

' My speech shall praise thee, and my silence save. 

' Osmyn had found, in many a dreadful day, 
' The Tyrant fiercer when he seem'd in play ; 
' He begg'd forbearance ; I have not to give, 
' Spare me awhile, although 'tis pain to live ; 

VOL. IL K 
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* Oh ! iiad that stolen fruit the power poMess'd 
i Xo war with life, I now had been at re^t* 

' So fond of death/ reptied the Boj, ' 'ts plain 
' Thou hast no certain notion of the pain ; 

* But to the CaUph were a secret shown, 

« Death has no pain that would be then unknown. 

« Now/ says the story, ' in a closet near, 
' The Monarch seated, chanc'd the Boys to hear ; 
' There oft he came, when wearied on his throne, 

* To read, sleep, listen, pray, or be alone, 

' The tale proceeds, when first the Caliph found 

* That he was robb'd, although alone he frown'd ; 
' And swore m wrath, that he would send the Boy 

* Far from his notice, favour, or employ ; 

' But gentler moTements sooth'd his rufiied mind^ 
' And his own failings taught him to be kind. 

' Helenting thoughts then painted 0.901^ young, 

* His passion urgent, and temptation strong ; 

* And that he suffered from that villain-Spy 

^ Paids worse than death till he desir'd to die ; 
' Then if his morals had receiv'd a stain, 
' His bitter sorrows made him pure again : 
^ To Reason, Pity leut her powerful aid, 
' For one so tempted, troubled, and betray'd ; 
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* And a free p^rikiQ te |^ Boy icitor'd 

* To the kind jM^Mnpe of a ge«Uc I/vd; 

* Whi»fraiiii his office and Ut c^Nuitiy drove 

' That traitor-Friend, whom pains nor pray^cooldaQiOTe; 
' Who raif'd tbofiiars 00 in<Nla^ could endivf^ 
' And then with cnid avVice sold the ciire* 

■ 

' My tale is ended ; hut^ to be applied, 
' I must describe the place where Caliphs hide :' 

Here both the Females look'd alarm'd, distress'd. 
With hurried passions hard to be express' d. 



' It was a closet by a chamber plac'd. 

Where slept a Lady of no vulgar taste ; 

Her Friend attended in that chosen Room 

That she had honour'd and prociaim'd her Home ; 

To please the eye were ohosen pictures plac'd. 

And some light volumes to amuse the taste ; 

Letters and music on a table laid. 

For much the Lady wrote, and often play'd ; 

Beneath the window was a toilet spread. 

And a fire gleam'd upon a crimson bed/ 



He paus'd, he rose ; with troubled joy the Wife 
Felt the new era of her changeful life ; 
Frankness and love appear'd in Siqffbrd^s face. 
And all her trouble to delight gave place. 
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Twice made the Guest an effort to sustain 
Her feelings, twice resum'd her seat in vam. 
Nor could suppress her shame, nor could support her pain: 
Quick she retir'd, and all the dismal night 
Thought of her guilt, her folly, and her flight ; 
Then sought unseen her miserable home. 
To think of comforts lost, and brood on wants to come. 
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RESENTMENT. 



She hath a tear for pity, and a haad 
Open as day for meltinf charity; 
Yet, BOtirithstaiidiiig, being InceuM. li Hin t 
Her temper, therefore, matt be well obaervM. 

fl Henry IV. Act IT. Scene 4. 



Three or four wenches where I stood, eried— ** Aiaa f 
good soal r* and forgave him with all their hearts : hot there is no heed 
to be taken of them : if Csesar had stabb'd their Motliers, thej woal4( 
hare done no less. 

JalloB Casar, Act f. Scene 9. 



How dost } Art cold I 
Pka cold myself— Where Is the straw, my follow ? 
The act of onr neeessitiet is strange. 
That can make vile things precious. 

King Lear, Act HI. Scene 2. 
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RESENTMENT. 



Females there are of unsuspicious mind, 
Easy and soft, and credulous and kind ; 
Who, when offended for the twentieth tune* 
Will hear th* offender and forgive the dime ; 
And there are others whom, Kke these to duaat. 
Asks but the humblest effort o^deceit ; 
But they, onoe injur'd, fcd a slirong ditdab» 
And, seldom pardoning, never trust again ; 
Urg'd by religion, they forgiTe — but yet 
Guard the warm heart, and nerer more foniget t 
Those are like wax— apply themlo the Ate, 
Melting, they take th' HnpresMcmB you dedvc ; 
Easy to mould, and fashion as you pleaae^ 
And again moulded with an efual ease : 
Like smelted iron these ihe forms retlia. 
But once impress'd wiU never melt again. 
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A busy port^ a serious Merchant made 
His chosen place to re-commence his trade ; 
And brought his Lady, who, their children dead» 
Their native seat of recent sorrow Aed ; 
The Husband duly on the quay was seen. 
The Wife at home became at length serene ; 
There in short time the social couple grew 
With all acquainted, friendly with a few ; 
When the good Lady, by disease assail'd. 
In vain resisted— hope and science fail'd : 
Then spake the female friends, by pity led, 
'* Poor Merchant Paul ! what think ye ? will he wed? 
'* A quiet, easy, kind, religious Man, 
*' Thus can he rest ? — I wonder if he can." 

He too, as grief subsided in his mind. 
Gave place to notions of congenial kind ; 
Grave was the Man, as we have told before ; 
His years were forty — he might pass for more.; 
Composed his features were^ his stature low« 
His air important, and his motion slow ; 
His dress became him, it was neat and plain. 
The colom* purple and without a stain ; 
His words were few, and special was his care^ 
In simplest terms his purpose to declare ; 
A man more civil, sober, and discreet, 
More grave and courteous, you could seldom meet-: 
Though frugal he^ yet sumptuous was his boardj 
As if to prove how much he could afford.; 
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For though reserv'd himself, he lov'd to lee • 

His table plenteous, and his neighboun free: 
Among tliese friends be sat in solemn styie. 
And rarely soften'd to a sober smile ; 
For this, observant friends their reasons gave— 
* Concerns so vast would make the idlest grave ; 
' And for such man to be of language free, 
' Would seem incongruous as a singing tree; 
' Trees have their music, but the birds they shield. 
The pleasing tribute for protection yield ; 
Each ample tree the tuneful choir defends. 
As this rich Merchant cheers his happy friends !' 

In the same town it was his chance to meet 
I gentle Lady, with a mind discreet ; 
<f either in life's decline, nor bloom of youth, 
)ne fam'd for maiden modesty and truth: 
ly nature cool, in pious habits bred, 
he look'd on lovers with a Virgin's dread ; 
>eceivers, rakes, and libertines were they, 
LBd harmless beauty their pursuit and prey ; 
is bad as giants in the ancient time^ 
Vere modem lovers, and the same -their crimes: 
oon as she Jbeard of her all-conquering charms, 
Lt once jshe fled to her defensive arms ; 
/onnM o'er the tales her maiden Aunt had told« 
Lnd, statue-like, was motionless and cold ; 
rotn>prayer of love, like that Pygma&'on pray 'd. 
Ire the hard stone became the yielding Maid— 
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A difterent charge in this cliasle Nymph ensued. 

Aiid turn'd to stone the breathing flesh aad blood : 

Whatever youth describ'd his wounded heart, 

" He came to rob her, and she acorn'd his art ; 

" And who of raptures once presnni'd to tpeak, 

" Told listenbg maids he thought th^in fond and vcAt 

" But should a worlfay Man his hope* display 

" In few plain words, and beg a i/ei or nay ; 

" He would desMrean answer just and plain, 

" Since adulation oalj mov'd disd^n — 

" Sir, if mjfttendBObjegt not, come again." 

Hence, our grave Lover, though he lik'd the face, 
Prais'd not a feature — dweh not on a grace : 
But in the (implett tenns dedar'd hk state, 
' A widon'd Mao, who wish'd a TtrtoMic Mate ; 
• Who fear'd rieglect, end wucompdM totnut 
' Dependants wastefot, idle, orunjiut; 
' Or should they irat the trasted itom destrej, 
' At best, they-<ji7ifliBothelpinmt»eiijoy( 
' But nith her^MBsn, aodTMrpnideBceUest, 
< His acts would prosper, and hi* conl have icati 
' WouMibebeliis^— '•'Why.tbatwnintichteBajr; 
" She wmtdfwnider: heawhik might «tay;' 
" She lik'd Ms manners, md beHerM his word; 
" He did net Iftsttw, fl«tei>y she abhon"(l ! 
" It was her hippy -Jot in peacctD flwell— 
" Would chngenvihe better what <m now n««Uf 
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«' But she would {Mmder :" — ' This,' he ntd, * ymA kuid/ 
And begg'd to kaow * when «he bad fix'd faer xnind*' 

Romantic Maidens WMid have scom'd the air. 
And the cool prudence of a mind so fair ; 
But well k ^eas'^ thht wiser Maid to find 
Her own mild tiitnes hi her Lover's mind. 

Hi^ wortdly wealth she sougfit^ and quickly grew 
PleasM with her search^ and happy in the view 
Of vessels freighted with abuttdant stores. 
Of rooms whose treasures pressM the groanmg floors ; 
And be of clerks and servants could dispilay 
A littie army, on a public day ; 
Was this a Man like needy Bard to speak 
Of balmy lip, bright eye, or rosy cheek ? 

The^um appointed for her widow'd state, 
Fix*d by her Friend, excited no debate ; 
Then the kmd Lady gave her hand and heart. 
And, never finding, never dealt with art :* 
In his engagements she had no concern ; 
fie taught her not, nor had she wish to katn : 
On him in all occasions she relied^ 
His word her surety, and his worth her pride# 

When ship Wat lattncVd and Merchant Ptftirhftd 
sbarey 
A bounteoi]» feast became the L&ft^H tint \ 
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Who then her entry to the dinner made. 
In costly raiment, and with kind parade* 

Call'd by this duty on a cerhun day^ 
And robed to grace it in a rich array ; 
Forth from her room, with measured step she came. 
Proud of th' event, and stately look*d the Dame : 
The Husband met her at his study-door — 
' This way, my Love— one moment and no more : 
' A trifling business — you will understand, 
' The law requires that you affix your hand ; 
' But first attend, and you shall learn the cause, 
' Why forms like these have been prescrib'd by laws;* 
Then from his chair a Man in black arose. 
And with much quickness hurried off his prose : 
That ' Ellen Paid the wife, and so forth, freed 
' From all controul, her own the act and deed, 

« And forasmuch' said she, *' I've no distrust, 

*' For he that asks it is discreet and just ; 

" Our friends are waiting — ^where am I to sign ?— 

*' There !— — Now be ready when we meet to dine.'* 

This said, she hurried off in great delight. 
The ship was launch'd, and joyful was the night« 

Now, says the Reader and in much disdain. 
This serious Merchant was a rogue in grain ; 
A treacherous wretch, an artful, sober knave. 
And ten times worse for manners cool and grave ; 
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And she devoid of sense, to set her hand 
To scoundrel deeds she could not undeistaod. 

Alas ! 'tis true ; and I in vain had tried 
To soften crime, that cannot be denied ; 
And might have labour'd man j a tedious verse 
The latent cause of mischief to reheane : 
Be it confess'd, that long, with troubled look. 
This Trader view'd a huge accompting book ; 
(His former marriage for a time delay'd 
The dreaded hour, the present lent its sud) ; 
But he too clearly saw the evil day. 
And put the tenor, by deceit, away ; 
Thus by connecting with his sorrows, crime. 
He gain'd a portion of uneasy time. — 
All this too late the injured Lady saw. 
What law had giv'n, again she gave to law; 
His guilt, her folly — ^these at once impressed 
Their lasting feelings on her guileless breast 

'' Shame I can bear,'* she cried, '' and want sustain, 
" Bat wUl not see this guilty wretch again ;" 
For all was lost, and he, with many a tear. 
Confessed the fault—she turning scomM to hear. 
To legal claims he ^delded all his worth. 
But small the portion, and the wrong* d were wroth ; 
Nor to their debtor would a part allow ; 
And where to live he knew no^— knew not how* 



143 BBsummcT. [talb xii 

The Wife a cottage found, and thiHier 
The supptiasiiiMaD, but she would bqI fekol : 
Thenceforth she utter'd with indignant tone, 
•* I feel the misery, and will feel alooe ;"-^ 
He would turn servant for her sake, wouM k«^ 
The poorest school ; the very strc^ would WfAft 
To show his love— *« It was already abowo : 
*' And her affliction diould be all ker own. 
«' His wants and weakness might have toiich'd h«r h««r 
** But from his ineanness she rcsolv*4to part.*' 

In a small alley was she lodged beside 
Its humblest poor, and at the view she cried : 
*' Welcome— yes! let me welcome, if! can^ 
'' The fortune dealt roe by this cruel Man ; 
'* Welcome this low thatch' d roof, this shattered door, 
^ These walls of clay, this miserable floor ; 
'' Welcome my envied neighbours ; this, to you, 
'' Is all familiar — all to me is new ; 
'' You have no hatred to the loathsome meal ; 
" Your firmer nerves no trembling terrors feelj 
** Nor, what you must expose, desire you tocQuc^; 
*' What your coarse feelings bear without offence, 
'' Disgusts my taste, and poisons every sense s 
*' Daily shall I your sad relations hear, 
'' Of wanton women, and of men severe ; 
" There will dire curses, dreadful oaths abound* 
And vile expressions shock me and confound % 
Noise of dull wheels, and songs with horrid words, 
*' Will be the music that this lane affords ; 
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" iMirth that disgusts, and quarrels that degrade 

'* The human mind, must my retreat invade: 

** Hard is my fate ! yet easier to sustain, 

" Than to abide with guilt and fraud again ; 

" A grave impostor I who expects to meet, 

" In suck grey locks and gravity, deceit i 

" Where the sea rages, and the bilk>ws roar, 

** Men know the danger, and they quit the shore ; 

" Bat, be there nothing m the way descried, 

" When o'er the rocks smooth runs the wicked tide— 

** Smking unwam'd, they execrate the shock, 

" And the dread peril of the sunken rock/' 



A frowning World had now the Man to dread. 
Taught in no arts, to no profession bred : 
Pming in grief, beset with constant care. 
Wandering he wen^ to rest he knew not where. 



Meantime the Wife — ^but she abjur'd the 
Endur'd her lot^ and struggled with the shame ; 
When lo ! an Uncle on the mother's side. 
In nature something, as in blood allied, 
Admir'd her firmness, his protection gave* 
And show'd a kindness she disdam'd to crave. 

Frugal and rich the Man, and frugal grew 
The sister-mind, without a selfish view ; 
And further still— the temp' rate pair agreed 
With what they sav'd the patient poor to feed : 
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His whole estate, when to the grave consign'd. 
Left the good Kinsman to the kindred mind ; 
Assur^.d that law, with spell secure and tight. 
Had fix'd it as her own peculiar right. 

Now to her ancient residence remov'd. 
She liv'd as Widow, well endowed and lov'd ; 
Decent her table was, and to her door 
Came daily welcomed the neglected poor : , 
The absent sick were sooth'd by her relief. 
As her free bounty sought the haunts of grief; 
A plain and homely charity had she. 
And lov'd the objects of her alms to see ; 
With her own hands she dress'd the savoury meat, 
With her own fingers wrote the choice receipt ; 
She heard ail tales that injur'd Wives relate. 
And took a double interest in their fate ; 
But of all Husbands not a wretch was known. 
So vile, so mean, so cruel, as her own. 

This bounteous Lady kept an active spy. 
To search th' abodes of want, and to supply ; 
The gentle <S't<jan serv'd the liberal Dame — 
Unlike their notions, yet their deeds the same : 
No practised villain could a victim find. 
Than this stem Lady more completely blind ; 
Nor (if detected in his fraud) could meet 
One less dispos'd to pardon a deceit ; 
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The wrong she treasured, and on no pretence 
Receiv'd th' offender, or forgot th' offence : 
But the kind Servant, to the thrice-prov'd knave^ 
A fourth time listenM, and the past forgave. 

First in her youth, when she was blithe and gay, 
Came a smooth Rogue, and stole her love away ; 
Then to another and another flew. 
To boast the wanton mischief he could do : 
Yet she forgave him, though so great her pain. 
That she was never blithe or gay again. 

Then came a Spoiler, who, with villain-art, 
Implor'd her hand, and agoniz'd her heart ; 
He seiz'd her purse, in idle waste to spend 
With a vile wanton, whom she call'd her friend ; 
Five years she suffered — he had revell'd five- 
Then came to show her he was just alive ; 
Alone he came,^his vile Companion dead ; 
And he, a wandering Pauper, wanting bread ; 
His body wasted, withered life and limb. 
When this kind soul became a slave to him : 
Nay ! she was sure that, should he now survive, 
No better Husband would be left alive ; 
For him she moum'd, and then alone and poor. 
Sought and found comfort at her Lady's door : 
Ten years she serv'd, and, mercy her employ. 
Her tasks were pleasure, and her duty, joy. 

VOL. II. L 
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Thus liv'd the Mistress and the Maid, desigu'd 
Each other's aid— -one cautious, and both kind : 
Oft at their window, working, they would sigh 
To see the aged and the sick go by ; 
Like wounded bees, that at their home arrive. 
Slowly and weak, but labouring for the hive. 

The busy people of a Mason's yard 
The curious Lady viewM with much regard ; 
With steady motion she perceiv'd them draw 
Through blocks of stone the slowly-working saw ; 
It gave her pleasure and surprise to see 
Among these men the signs of revelry : 
Cold was the season, and confin'd their view. 
Tedious their tasks, but merry were the crew : 
There she beheld an aged Pauper wait. 
Patient and still, to take an humble freight ; 
Within the paniers on an ass he laid 
The ponderous grit, and for the portion paid ; 
This he re-sold, and, with each trifling gift. 
Made shift to live, and wretched was the shift 

Now will it be by every Reader told 
Who was this humble Trader, poor and old. — 
In vain an Author would a name suppress. 
From the least hint a Reader learns to guess ; 
Of Children lost, our Novels sometimes treat. 
We never care— assured again to meet : 
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In vain the Writer for concealment tries. 
We trace his purpose under all disguise; 
Nay, though he tells us they are dead and gone. 
Of whom we wot — they will appear anon ; 
Our favourites fight, are wounded, hopeless lie, 
Survive they cannot — nay ! they cannot die ; 
Now, as these tricks and stratagems are known, 
*Tis best, at once, the simple truth to own. 

This was the Husband — in an humble shed 
He nightly slept, and daily sought his bread : 
Once for relief the wea^ Man applied ; 
* Your Wife is rich,' the angry Vestry cried ; 
Alas ! he dar'd not to his Wife complain, 
Feeling her wrongs, and fearing her disdain : 
By various methods he had tried to live. 
But not one effort would subsistence give : 
He was an Usher in a School, till noise 
Made him less able than the weaker boys; 
On messages he went, till be in vain 
Strove names, or words, or meanings to retain ; 
Each small employment in each neighbouring town, 
By turn he took, to lay as quickly down : 
For, such bis fate, he fail'd in all he plann'd. 
And nothing prof^per'd in his luckless hand. 

At his old home, his motive half suppressed. 
He sought no more for richer, but for rest : 
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There liv'd the bounteous Wife, and at her gate 
lie saw in cheerful groups the needy wait ; 

* 'Had he a right with bolder hope t' apply ?' 
He askM — was answer'd, and went groaning by : 
For some remains of spirit, temper, pride. 
Forbade a prayer he knew would be denied. 

Thus was the grieving Man, with burthen'd ass, * 
Seen day by day along the street to pass : 
** Who is he, Susan ? who the poor old Man? 
" He never calls — do make him, if you can.*' — 
The conscious Damsel still delayed to speak, 
She stopp'd confus'd, and had her words to seek ; 
From Susan's fears the fact her Mistress knew. 

And cried " The Wretch! what scheme has he in 

" view ? 
*' Is this his lot? — but let him, let him feel — 
*' Who wants the courage, not the will to steal." 

A dreadful winter came, each day severe. 
Misty when mild, and icy-cold when clear ; 
And still the humble dealer took his load. 
Returning slow, and shivering on the road : 
/The Lady, still relentless, saw him come, * 

And said—*' I wonder, has the Wretch a home ?" 

* A hut ! a hovel !' — *' Then his fate appears 

'* To suit his crime ;" — * Yes, Lady, not his years ;— 

* No ! nor his sufferings — nor that form decay'd ;' — 
** Well ! let the Parish give its Paupers aid : 
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' You must the vileness of his acts allow ;'* 
And you, dear Lady, that he feels it now :' 

' When such dissemblers on their deeds reflect, 

' Can they the pity they refused expect ? 

* He that doth evil, evil shall he dread." — 
The snow,' quoth Susan^ ' falls upon his bed — 
It blows beside the thatch — it melts upon his head.' — 

' 'Tis weakness. Child, for grieving guilt to feel :" 
Ves, but he never sees a wholesome meal ; 
Through his bare dress appears his sbrivell'd skin. 
And ill he fares without, and worse within : 
With that weak body, lame, diseased, and slow. 
What cold, pain, peril, must the sufferer know !' 

' Think on his crime." — ' Ves, sure 'twas very wrong ; 
But look, (God bless him !) how he gropes along.' — 

' Brought me to shame." — ' Oh ! yes, I know it all — 
What cutting blast! and he can scarcely crawl ; 
He freezes as he moves — he dies ! if he should fall : 
With cruel fierceness drives this icy sleet— 
And must a Christian perish in the street, 
In sight of Christians ?— There ! at last, he lies ;— 
Nor unsupported can he ever rise : 
He cannot live.'—" But is he fit to die ?"— 

lere Susan softly mutter'd a reply, 

!i0ok'd round the room — said something of its state, 

Tives the rich, and Lazarus at his gate ; 

ind then aloud — ' In pity do behold 
The Man affrighten'd, weeping, trembling, cold : 
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Oh ! how those flakes of snow their entrance win 
Through the poor rags, and keep the frost within ; 
His very heart seems frozen as he goes. 
Leading that starv'd companion of his woes: 
He tried to pray — his lips, I saw them move. 
And he so turned his piteous looks above ; 
But the fierce wind the willing heart oppos*d. 
And, ere he spoke, the lips in misery clos'd : 
Poor suffering object ! yes, for ease you pray'd^ 
And God will hear — he only, Pm afraid.' 

'* Peace ! Susan, peace ! Pain ever follows Sin,'''^ 
Ah ! then, thought Susan, when will ours begin? 
When reach'd his home, to what a eheerleas fire 
And chilling bed will those cold limbd retire ! 
Yet ragged, wretched as it is, that bed 
Takes iialf the space of his contracted shed ; 
I saw the thorns beside the narrow grate. 
With straw collected in a putrid state : 
There will he, kneeling, strive the fire to raise. 
And that will warm him, rather than the blaze: 
The sullen, smoky blaze, that cannot last 
One moment "after his attempt is past : 
And I so warmly and so pui^iy laid. 
To sink to rest — indeed, I am afraid.'-— 
* Know you his conduct?' — * Yes, indeed, I know— 
And how he wanders in the wind and snow ; 
Safe in our rooms the threatening storm we hear. 
But he feels strongly what we famtly fear.' 
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" Wilfid was rich, and he the storm defied ; 
" Wilfid if poor, aad must the storm abide ;" 
Said the stem Lady — " 'Tis io vain to feel ; 
" Go and prepare the chicken for our meal." 

Susan her task reluctantly began. 
And utter* d as she went — ' The poor old Man 1'— • 
But while her soft and ever-yielding heart 
Made strong protest against her Lady's part. 
The Lady's self began to think it wrong. 
To feel so wrathful and resent so long. 

" No more the Wretch would she receive agab, 
*' No more behold him — but she would sustain ; 
*' Great his offence, and evil was his mind— 
*' But he had suffered, and she would be kind s 
** She spurn'd such baseness, and she found within 
*' A fair acquittal from so foul a tin ; 
*< Yet she too err'd, and must of Heaven expect 
** To be rejected^ him should she reject." 



Susan was summoned — " Vm about to do 
** A foolish act, in part seduif d by you ; 
'* Go to the Creature-— say that 1 intend, 
'' Foe to his sins, to be his sorrow's friend ; 
" Take for his present comforts, food and wbe^ 
'' And mark his feelings at this act of mine: 
*' Observe if shame be o'er his features spread, 
" By his own Victim to be sooth'd and fed ; 
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*' But, this inform him, that it is not love 

'* That prompts my lieart, that duties only move : 

" Say, that no merits in his favour plead, 

'* But miseries only, and his abject need ; 

*' Nor bring me grovMling thanks, nor high-flown prai 

*' I would his spirits, not his fancy raise : 

^' Give him no hope that I shall ever more 

*' A man so vile to my esteem restore ; 

" But warn him rather, that, in time of rest, 

«* His crimes be all remember'd and confess'd: 

^< I know not all that form the sinner's debt, 

** But there is one that he must not forget.' 



» 



The mind of Susan prompted her with speed 
To act her part in every courteous deed : 
All that was kind she was prepar'd to say. 
And keep the lecture for a future day ! 
When he had all life's comforts by his side. 
Pity might sleep, and good advice be tried. 

This done, the Mistress felt disposed to look,' 
As self-approving on a pious book : 
Yet, to her native bias still iaclin'd. 
She felt her act too merciful and kind ; 
fiut when, long musing on the chilling scene 
So lately past — the frost and sleet so keen — 
The Man's whole misery in a single view — 
Yes ! she could think some pity was his due» 
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Thus fix'd, she heard not hi-r Attendant i;lidc 
With soft slow step — till, standing b} her side, 
'X^he trembling Servant gasped for breath, and shed 
Relieving tears, then uttered — ' He is dead !" 



<( 



Dead !" said the startled Lady ; * Yes, he fell 

* Close at the door where he was wont to dwell ; 

* There his sole friend, the Ass, was standing by, 
' Half dead himself, to see his Master die.' 

" Expir'd he then, good Heaven ! for want of food?'* 

* No ! crusts and water in a corner stood ; — 

* To have this plenty, and to wait so long, 

' And to be right too late, is doubly wrong : 
' Then, every day to see him totter by, 
' And to forbear — Oh ! what a heart had 1 1' 

" Blame me not. Child ; I tremble at the news :" 
' 'Tis my own heart,' said Susan, ' I accuse : 

* To have this money in my purse — ^to know 

* What grief was his, and what to grief we owe; 

* To see him often, always to conceive 

' How he must pine and languish, groan and grieve ; 

* And every day in ease and peace to dine, 

* And rest in comfort ! — what a heart is mine I'— 
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THE WAGER. 



*Ti8 tboQcht your deer doth hold yo« at a bay. 

Tamiiic the Shrew, Act V. SceM f • 



I cheoie her for myseir. 
If the and I are pleasM, what*i that to yoa i 

, Act V. Scane f . 



Let*8 send each one to his wife. 
And be whoie wife is most obedient 
Sliall win the wager. 

Act V. Scene f . 



Now by the world it is a lusty wench, 
I love her ten times more than e*er I did. 

Act IL Scene !• 
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THE WAGER. 



R and Clubb were men in trade, whose pains> 

nd prudence, brought them constant gains; 

and punctual, every friend agreed 

and Clubb were men who must succeed. 

ey had fixM some little time in life, 

lught of taking to himself a wife : 

in trade alike, as men in love 

•m'd with no according views to move ; 

n ores in outward view the same, 

>w*d their difference when the magnet came. 

was vain : with spirit strong and high, 

>t in him like suppliant swain to sigh : 

ife might o'er his men and maids preside, 

II her province be a judge and guide ; 

hat he thought, or did, or wish*d to do, 

mst not know, or censure if she knew ; 
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** At home, abroad, by day, by night, if he 
" On aught detenninM, so it was to be : 
" How is a man," he ask'd, " for business fit, 
'* Who to a female can his will submit ? 
'' Absent awhile, let no inquiring eye 
'' Or plainer speech presume to question why : 
'' But all be silent ; and, when seen again, 
*' Let all be cheerful— shall a wife complain ? 
'' Friends I invite, and who shall dare t' object, 
" Or look on them with coolness or neglect ? 
" No ! I must ever of my house be head, 
*' And, thus obey'd, I condescend to wed." 



CIM heard the speech — ' My Friend is nice/ said he, 

* A wife with less respect will do for me : 
' How is he certain such a prize to gain ? 

* What he approves, a lass may learn to feign, 

* And so affect t' obey till she begins to reign ; 
' Awhile complying, she may vary then, 

* And be as wives of more unwary men ; 

* Beside, to him who plays such lordly part, 

* How shall a tender creature yield her heart ? 

* Should he the promised confidence refuse, 

* She may another more confiding choose ; 

* May show her anger, yet her purpose hide, 

* And wake his jealousy, and wound his pride. 

* In one so humbled, who can trace the friend ? 
' I, ott an equal, not a slave, depend ; 
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' If tnie> my confidence is wisely placed, 
' And being hhe, she only is disgrac'd.' 

Clubb, with these notions^ cast his eye around) 
Vnd one so easy soon a partner found. 
The Lady chosen was of good repute ; 
Meekness she had not, and was seldom mutt ; 
Phough quick to anger, still she loVd to smile ; 
Vnd would be calm if men would wait awhile x 
>be knew her duty, and she lovM her way, 
Sdore pleas' d in truth to govern than obey ; 
^he heard her Priest with reverence, and her Spouse 
As one who felt the pressure of her vows ; 
Useful and civil, all her friends confess' d — 
Irive her her way, and she would choose the best ; 
Fhough some indeed a sly remark would make- 
Give it her not, and she would choose to take. 

All this, when Clubb some cheediil months had spent^ 
He saw, confessed, and said he was content. 

Counter meantime selected, doubted, weigh'd. 
And then brought home a young complying Maid ; — 
A tender creature, full of fears as charms, 
k beauteous nursling from its mother's arms ; 
k soft, sweet blossom, such as men must love, 
But to preserve must keep it in the stove : 
She had a mild, subdued, expiring look — 
Raise but the voice, and this fair creature shook ; 
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Leave her alone, she felt a thousand fears— 
Chide, and she melted into floods of tears ; 
Fondly she pleaded and would gently sigh. 
For very pity, or she knew not why ; 
One whom to govern none could be afraid- 
Hold up the finger, this meek thing obey'd ; 
Her happy Husband had the easiest task — ' 
Say but his will, no question would she ask ; 
She sought no reasons, no affairs she knew. 
Of business spoke not, and had nought to do. 

Oft he exclaim'd, " How meek ! how mild 1 how kind 
*' With her 'twere cruel but to seem unkind ; 
" Though ever silent when I take my leave, 
" It pains my heart to think how hers will grieve ; 
" 'Tis Heaven on earth with such a wife to dwell, 
'* I am in raptures to have sped so well ; 
" But let me not, my Friend, your envy raise, 
" No ! on my life, your patience has my praise/' 



His Friend, though silent, felt the scorn implied- 
What need of patience ?' to himself he cried : 
Better a woman o'er her house to rule. 
Than a poor child just hurried from her school ; 
Who has no care, yet never lives at ease ; 
Unfit to rule, and indispos'd to please ; 
What if he govern, there his boast should end. 
No husband's power can make a slave his friend.' 
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It was the custom of these Friends to me^ t 
With a few neighbours in a neighbouring street; 
Where Counter ofttimes would occasion seize. 
To move his silent Friend by words like these : 
•' A man/' said he, " if governed by his wife, 
*' Gives up his rank and dignity in life ; 
•' Now,, better fete befalls my Friend and me*' — 
He spoke, and look'd th' approving smile to see. 

The quiet Partner, when he chose to speak, 
Desur'd his Friend, * another theme to seek ; 

* When thus they met, he judg'd thai.' state-affairs 
'* And such important subjects should be theirs ;'. 
But still the Partner, in his lighter vein. 

Would cause in C/u^^ adliction or disdain.;. 

It made him anxious to detect the cause 

Of all that boasting — ' Wants my friend applause ? 

* This plainly.proves him not at perfect ease, 

' For, felt he pleasure, he would wish to please.— 
' These triumphs here for some regrets atone— 

* Men who are blest, let other men alone.'. 
Thus made suspicious, he observ'd and saw. 
His Friend each night at early hour withdraw 4 
He sometimes mentionM JulieVs tender nerves, . 
And what attention such a wife deserves : .... 

' In this,' thought Clubb, ' full sure some mystery lieis — 
' He laughs at me, yet he with much-complies, 
*' And all his vaunts of bliss are proud apologies.' 
VOL. n. M 



With tuch ideas lr««ut'd io bis bnaat, 
lie grew cnnipoi'd, and let hii mger rest ; 
mi Cowntrr once (when oine to kmg went roand 
Thai Frieodship and DiBcrelion both were dncHtn'd) 
Began \a tearing and triumphant mood 
His evening banter — " Of all earthly good, 
" The best," he said, " was an obedient spouse, 
" Such B3 my Friend's — that every one allows ; 
" WhAt if she wishes his designs to know ? 
" It is because she would her praise bestow ^ 
" Wliat if (be wills that lie remains at home i 
" She knows that fnischief may from travel came 
" I, who am free lo venture where I please, 
" Have no such kind preventing checks as these ; 
" But mine is doiibte duty, fiist to guide 
" Myself aright, then Tule a boax beside ; 
" White flm our Friend, itwte ha^ipj An tfac ft«e, 
" fie<igni bU pOw«r, and ]aiq;Ia at tibert^" 

' B7 Hnven/ nM ChM, * otcoK dm If I -mmt, 

• I'll bet a buodred guinea^ if he d>K, 

• That uncontroird I will tuch &«cdan9 Mr, 

• That he win teuin e^s^-llKre'i ny <t»k«.' 

" AraatchP Old ONarier, much b^winenfatfiM; 
« BM *e m Menda-let mnaller «ake Ivlnu'd ; 
" Wine for our fatui«MeetiiiB, that irifll 
•• T»ke «dao ■»n_»fat petU Atf we*rj »■ 



riu jonii.] MB WAOVU 10S 



' Let's to Nimmrkei,' QIM replied ; ' or cbp^sii 
' Yourself the pl«ci?> tiul what you like to lose ; 

* And he yrho 6fatK fiUtn»»$ or fears to go, 

« Fwfei^ bis.caahr-^ Said CowUer, «< Be it so." 

The friends around them saw mth much delight 
The social war, and hail'd the pleasant night ; 
Nor would they further.hear the cause discuis'd. 
Afraid the recreant heart of CiuU to trust 

Now sober thoughts retum'd as each withdrew. 
And of the subject took a serious view ; 
<« 'Twa3 wrong,'' thought CinuiUr, 'Vand will grieve my 
^' lovje ;'* 

* 'Twas wrong,' thought Clubb, * my wife will not ap- 

' prove ; 

* But friends were present; I must try the thingi 
' Or with my folly half the town will ring.' 

He sought his Lady — * Madam, I'm to blame, 
' But was repropch'd, and could not bear the shame ; 
' Herein.myioUy-rfior 'tis best to say 
' The very truth — I've sworn to have my \Cay ; 
' To that A^(miinar/^— (though I hate the place, 
' And have no ta^ i>r talents /or a race, 

* Yet so t iiH-well, now prepare to c;}>id^— ) 
' I lai^ A.wagi»r that I djir^d.tp ride ; 
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' And I must go : by Heayen, if you resbt 
« I shall be scom'd^ and ridiculed, and hiss'd ; 
' Let me with grace before my friends appear, 
' You know the truth, and must not be severe ; 
' He too must go, but that he will of course ; 
' Do you consent ? — I never think of force.' 

** You never need," the worthy Dame replied; 
*' The husband's honour is the woman's pride ; 
*' If I in trifles be the wilful wife, 
** Still for your credit I would lose my life ; 
« Go ! and when fix'd the day of your return, 
<' Stay longer yet, and let the blockheads learn, 
** That though a wife may sometimes wish to rule, 
" She would not make th' indulgent man a fool ; 
** I would at times advise — but idle they 
" Who think th' assenting husband must obey." 

The happy Man, who thought his Lady right 
In other cases, was assur'd to-night ; 
Then for the day with proud delight prepar'd. 
To show his doubting friends how much he dar'd. 

Counter — ^who grieving sought his bed, his rest 
Broken by pictures of his Love distress'd — > 
With soft and winning speech the Fair prepar'd ; 
" She all his counciisi comforts, pleasures shar'd i 



TALBXVin.] THB WACUU 165 

=■ ■ ' ' ■ ' 1 I .. I.I. 

*' She was asnir'd he lov'd her from his soul, 

** She never knew and need not fear controul ; 

'' But so it happen' d — he was griev'd at heart, 

'' It happen'd so, that they awhile must part — 

*' A little time'-'the distance was but short, 

*' And business call'd him — ^he despb'd the sport ; 

'^ But to Newmarket he engag'd to ride 

'' With his friend Clubb," and there he stoppM and sigh'd. 

Awhile the tender creature look'd dismay'd. 
Then floods of tears the call of grief obeyed :— 

* She an objection ! No !' she sobb'd, * not one; 

* Her work was finish'd, and her race was run ; 

* For die she must, indeed she would not live 
' A week alone, for all the world could give ; 

* He too must die in that same wicked place ; 

* It always happen'd— -was a common case ; 

' Among those horrid horses, jockeys, crpwds, 

* 'Twas certain death — ^they might bespeak their shrouds ; 

* He would attempt a race, be sure to &11-— 
' And she expiry with terror— that was all ; 

* With love like hers she was indeed unfit 

^ To bear such horrors, but she must submit' 

'' But for three days, my Love ! three days at most—" 

* Enough for me ; I then shall be a ghostr— ' 




* 1 know joiH honour mtirt outweigh yoat wiie ; 

* But ere tUi absence, have jou tought a friead ^ ■ 

* 1 shiU be dead — on whom can you depend ?— 
■ Let me one fevour of your kindnest craTe, 
' Ctant me the stone I cnentimi'd for my grsre. — * ' 

" Naj, LoTe, stlencl — why, bJas my soul — I Oj 
'• I will return — Ihere — weep no longct — nay ! — " 

* Well! I obey, ami to the hit bhi trap, 
' But spirits bai tne ; I mult die ; adkii ■' 

" What, M~adam ; mcist? — 'lis wrong — Pm angry— 

" louodt ! 
" Cm I remain and lose a lioosiiDd pounds ?" 



' Go then, tnj lote ! it b S tn 
• Worth twenty wives— ^ lore 1 urf I Stk danlr^ 
' Nor be fispleai'd— tmd t dw powet M Uvt; 
' Yen might be uigry, neir joa mart terffft ; 
' Alas ! I foiot-^ ! craet— tlKtv'S nS KM 
' Of wounds or fetere— this bii Aom a« dwd.' 

TbeLad^Mlted, and the HtubUld MM 
For every aid, for every comfort went ; 
StrohK tfeitot Kiz'd him ; " Oh ! she fcv'd ib .wd^ 
" And vf ho th' effirCt of ttndernm toutd teH V 
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She now recQrcf'<]y aAcI ngtio bQgiu» 
With accent ^vortikNUi****' Ah I «uel mM^ 
Till the ttd Hudbfiii4» covMcieoce^lruQk, coiifoa^d^ 
^w^s very wicl»?4 with bi« Ff tend t«h>eil ; 
For now he saw that tho9e wW w^« obtf^'d*. 
Could like the metl inlwtnri^l M a(irm4 1 
And though a vi€e migNli iwil dis^oii^ the will^ 
Of her liege Loc^> abfi QOoU prevent it $|iV« 

The Duvnifig csii9ew M(U%^ j^mpar'd to ri^ 
With a smart boy, bissewftnt 91)4 hia givi^; 
When, ere he inpunted aa the f«ta4y 8t«e<)^ 
AnrirM a letter,, and he |tQf^'4 tg^fmA^ 



" My Friend,** heitfad»-^<ourjoimiC9'I d(t€M^« 
'' A heart too tender §ot su^k 9tHfe ia m^mi 
^ Yours is the triuoipb^be yon (^imWA ;. 
' But you ane toe coKi»d«fttttr and laiMlt. 
' In^ttoder pily to my Jvikti jSnm 
' I thus reltnt, e^cffooaie by ^o aiEid taaca ; 

^hc kowa yaw kindoeMi ; I harre baai4Ji9i; «9W 
' A man like yao: ^ (^eaMTt t^olMy : 

* Each faithful itft&».1ike0W^BHaakdtaf4)pra^ 

* SuckdangcBDuafariffiaigfritfaiceaoiibMl^ei. 
' Whathas.tlie[!dkwiMrld^ai7Fncsi4»t0 4a 

< With our iffiura? tbay enay mt and yMt 
' What if I could any geatk^^paaao^ cMaiaMiid»^ 
' Is that a cause I should her tears^ withstand t 
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" And what if you, a friend of peace, submit 

*' To one you love— is that a theme for wit? 

*' 'Twas wrong, and I shall henceforth judge it weak 

'' fioth of submission and controulto-speak: 

'' Be it agreed that all contention cease, 

" And no suoh follies vex our future peace; 

'' Let each keep guard against domestic strife, 

** And find nor slave nor tyrant in his wife/' 

' Agreed,' said Clubb, 'with all my soul agreed'— 
And to the boy, delighted, gave his steed ; 

* I think my friend iias well his mind express'd, 

* And I assent ; such things are not a jest/ 

" True," said the Wife, ** no longer he can hide 
" The truth that pains him by his wounded pride : 
^' Your Friend has found it not an easy thing, 
*' Beneath his yoke, this yielding soul to bring ; 
*' These weeping willows, though they seem indin'd 
" By every breeze, yet not the>strongest wirid 
** CanfiK>m their beiitdivert Uiis weak but stubborn kin( 
" Drooping they seek your pity to excite, 
*' But 'tis at once their nature and delight ; 
" Such women- feel not ; while they sigh and weep, 
" 'Tis but their habit — their affections sleep ; 
** They are like ice that in the hand we hold. 

So very melting, yet so very cold ; 
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" On such affection let not man rely, 
" The Husbands suffer, and the ladies sigh : 
" But your friend's offer let us kindly take, 
'' And spare his pride for his vexation*s sake ; 
" For he has found, and through his life will find* 
'* 'Tis easiest dealing with the firmest mind — 
*' More just when it resists, and, when it yields, more 
" kind" 



TALE XIX. 



THE CONVERT. 



A Taptter is a food trade, 
And an old cloak makes a new jerkin, 
A wHbtfc'd senrinf -man, a fresh tapster. 

If errjr Wives of Windsor, Act I. Scene 8. 



4 fellow, sir, that I have known go abont with mj trollHqj»daniet. 

Winter^ Tsle, Act iV. Scene 2. 



I myself, sometimes lesTinf the fear of Heaf en 
e left hand, and hiding mine honour In mj necenitjr, am forced te 
i, to hedge, and to lurch. 

If errj Wives of Windsor, Act IL Scene 9* 



Tea, and at that veiy moment, 
ConlUderatioa like an Angel came. 
And whipp*d th* oflfending Adam ont of him. 

Hearj V. Act I. Scene 1* 



I have liv*d long enough ; my May of life 
b fall*n into the sear, the yellow leaf; 
And that which should accompany old age. 
As honour, love, obedience, troops of firiends, 
I mut not UK>k to have. 

Macbeth, Act V. Scene 9m 



TALE mx. 



THE CONVERT. 

SoM£ to our Hero have a hero's name 
Denied, because no faXhei^s he could claim ; 
<Nor could his mother with precision state 
A full fair claim to her certificate; 
On her own word the marriage must depend — 
A point she was not eager to defend : 
But who, without a father's name, can raise 
His own so high, deserves the greater praise ; 
The less advantage to the strife he brought. 
The greater wonders has his prowess wrought ; 
He who depends upon his wind and limbs. 
Needs neither cork or bladder when he swims ; 
Nor will by empty breath be pufif'd along. 
As not himself— but in his helpers — strong. 

SufEce it then, our Hero's name was clear. 
For, call John Dighton, and he answer'd * Here I* 
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But who that name in early life assigned. 
He never found, he never tried to find ; 
Whether his kindred were to John disgrace. 
Or John to them, is a disputed case ; 
His infant-state ow'd nothing to their care— 
His mind neglected, and his body bare ; 
AIX his success must on himself depend. 
He had no money, counsel, guide, or friend; 
But in a market-town an active boy 
Appeared, and sought in various ways eai^y ; 
"Who soon, thus cast upon the world, began 
To show the talents of a thriving man. 

With spirit high /«A» ieani'd the world to bftve. 
And in both senses was a ready knave ; 
Knave as of old, obedient, keen, and quick, 
Kna'oc as at presciit, skiUM to «biit and trick ; 
Some humble part of many trades he caught. 
He for the builder and the painter wrought ; 
For serving-maids on secret errands ran. 
The waiter's helper, and the hostler's man ; 
And when he chanc'd (oft chanc'd he) place to lose, 
His varying genius shone in blacking ^hoes : 
A midnight fisher by the pond he stood. 
Assistant poacher, he o'«rk>ok'd the wood ; 
At an election JohfCs impartial mind 
Was to no cause nor candidate confin'd ; 
To all in turo4ie fuil allegiance swore. 
And in hks hat thevarious badges boi%: 
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!is liberal soul with every sect agreed^ 
nheard their reasons, he receiv'd their creed $ 
t Church be deign'd the organ-pipes to AH* 
nd at the Meeting sang both loud and shrill c 
ut the full purse these different merits gaiii'd» 
J strong demands his lively passions dcain'd ; 
iquors he lovM of each inflaming kmd, 
o midfiigbt revels flew with ardent mind; 
bo warm at cards, a losing game he pUyM, 
o fleecing beauty his attention paid ; 
lb boiling passions were by oaths expressed, 
ad lies he made bis profit and his jest 

Such was the boy, and such the man had been, 
ut fate or happier fartune chang'd the scene ; 
. fever seis'd him, *' He should surely die-*** 
[e fear'd, 4md k> ! « friend was praying by ; 
Tith terror mov'd, this Teacher he addressed, 
jid all the errors of his youth confessed s 
lie good man kindly clear'd the Siniicr^s my 
'o lively hope, and connsell'd him to pray ; 
l^ho then resoiv'd, should he from sickness rise^ 
'o quit cards, liquors, poaching, oaths, and lies : 
Us health refltor'd, he yet resolved, and grew 
rue to his.maBters, to their Meeting true ; 
[is old companions at his sober face 
•augh'd loud, while he, attestiiig it was grace* 
i^ith tears besought then i^ fais.callii^ t0jembr9Q«: 
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To his new friends such convert gave applause^ 

Life to their zeal, and glor^r totheir cause : 

Though terror wrought the mighty change,. ;et> strong 

Was the impression, and it lasted long ; 

John at the lectures due attendance paid,. 

A convert meek, obedient, and afraid. 

His manners strict, though form'd on fear alone, 

Pleas'd the grave friends, nor less his solemn tone. 

The lengtlien'd face of care, the low and inward groan: 

The stem good men exulted, when they saw 

Those timid iooks of penitence and awe ; 

Nor thought that one so passive, humble, .meek. 

Had yet a creed and principles to seek. 

* 

The faith that Reason finds, confirms, avows. 
The hopes', the views, the comforts she allows— 
These were not his, who by his feelings found, . 
And by theih only, that his faith was sound ;, 
Feelings of terror these, for evil past. 
Feelings of hope, to be received at last ; 
Now weak, now lively, changing with the day> 
These were his feelings^ and he felt his way. . 

Sprung from such sources, will this faith remain 
While these supporters can their strength retains 
As heaviest weights the deepest rivers pass. 
While icy chains fast bind the solid mass ; 
So, born of feelings, faith remains secure. 
Long as their firmness and their strength endure : 
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But when the waters in their channel glide, 
A bridge must bear us o'er the threatening tide; 
Such bridge is Reason, and there Faith relies. 
Whether the varjing spirits fall or rise. 

His Patrons, still disposed their aid to lend. 
Behind a counter plac'd their humble friend; 
Where pens and paper were on shelves display 'd. 
And pious pamphlets on the windows laid : 
By nature active, and from vice restrain'd. 
Increasing trade his bolder views sustained ; 
His friends and teachers, finding so much zeal 
In that young convert whom they taught to feel. 
His trade encourag'.d, and were pleasM to find 
A hand so ready, with such humble mind. 

And now,' his health restor'd, his spirits eas'd. 
He wish'd to marry, if the Teachers pleas' d. 
They, not unwilling, from the virgin-class 
Took him<a comely and a courteous lass; 
Simple and civil, loving and belov'd. 
She long a fond and faithful partner prov'd ;: 
In every year the Elders and the Priest 
Were duly, summou'd to a christening feast ;. 
Nor came a babe, but by his growing trade,. 
John had provision for the coming made ; 
For friends and strangers all were pleased to deal* 
With one whose care was equal to his zeal. 

VOL. u. N 




In human friendaliips, it comptlf 
Tt> tliink what trifles will dissolve Ihe tie. 
s l>econie a master of his trade, 
Perceiv'd how much improvement mi|;bt be mide; 
And as this prospect open'd to liis view, 
A certain portion of hisieal withdrew ; 
His fear abated — " What had he to fear — 
" Hit proliti certain, and Iiis conscience cleat 
Above his door a board was plac'd bj Jeim, 
And ' IHghlon, Stationer,' was pit thereon ; 
His window next, enlarg'd to twice ttie aU?, 
Shone with Euch trinkets as the simple prize ; 
While in the shop witji pious works were seen 
The last new play, reviewj or magazine : 
la ordeii punctuaJ, he obwrv'd — " the books 
" He never read, and could he judge their looks f 
** Readen and critics should tbor merit* try, 
" He had no office but to sell and buy ; 
" like other tradcn, profit «w hit cam ; 
" Of what they jnot, tbe sutbon mint bewtre. 
He held his Patrom and lui Teachen dear. 
But with hii trade — they mart uot inttaferc. 

Twas cerbun now that /(An had lott the dresd 
And pious tiioughU that once such terran bred ; 
His habits varied, and he more inclin'd 
To the vun worid, which he had half Tciign'd : 
He had moreover tn bis brcthm Men, 
Or he imaf^n'd, craft, conceit, and spleen ; 
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" They are but men,^ taid John, ** and ahall I then 
** Fear man's conlroul, or stand m awe <>f men ? 
" 'Tis their adviees (their Conrert's rule and law), 
" And good it is^-I will not stand in awe.'^ 

Moreover Digkten, though he thought of books 
As one who chiefly on the title looks. 
Yet sometimes ponder'd o'er a page to find, 
When vex'd with cafes, amusement for bis mind ; 
And by degrees that mind had treasur'd much 
From works his teachers were afraid to touch : 
Satiric novels, poets bold and free. 
And what their writers term philosophy ; 
All these were read, and he began to feel 
Some self-approval on his bosom steal. 
Wisdom creates humility, but he 
Who thus collects it, will not humble be : 
No longer John was fill'd with pure delight, ' 
And humble reverence in a Pastor^s sight; 
Who, like a grateful zealot, listening stood. 
To hear a man sofnendly and so good ; 
But Mt the dignity of one who made 
Himself important by a thriving trade ; 
And growing pride in Dighton^t mind was bred 
By the strange food on which it coarsely fed. 

Their Brothei^s fall the grieving Brethren heard. 
The pride indeed to all around appear'd ; 
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The world hu friends agreed bad won the soul 
Vxoai its best hopes, the man from their controul: 
'V\> m;Ake him humble> and confine his views 
>Yithm their bounds, and books which they peruse; 
A deputation from these friends select. 
Might reason with him to some good effect ; 
Arm*d with authority, and led by love. 
They might those follies firom his mind remove; 
Deciding thus, and with this kind intent, 
A chosen body with its speaker went. 



* Johrif' said the Teacher, * John,' with great ccMlcern 

We see thy frailty, and thy fate discern — 

Satan with toils thy simple soul beset. 

And thou art careless, slumbering in the net ; 

Unmindful art thou of thy early vow ; 

Who at the morning- meeting sees thee now ? 

Who at the evening ? where is brother John ? 

We ask — are answerM, To the Tavern gone; 

Thee on the Sabbath seldom we behold. 

Thou canst not sing, thou'rt nursing for a cold : 

This from the Churchmen thou hast leam'd, for they 

Have colds and fevers on the Sabbath-day ; 

When in some snug warm room they sit, and pen 

Bills from their ledgers, (world-entangled men !) 



* See with what pride thou hast enlarg'd thy shop; 
* To view thy tempting stores, tlie heedless stop ; 



TALE XIZ.] TBX OONTlRT. 181 



' By what strange names dost thou, these baubles know, 
' Which wantons wear^ to make a sinful show ? 

* Hast thou in view these idle volumes plac'd 

* To be the pander of a vicious taste ? 

* Whaf s here ! a book of dances ! — you advance 

' In goodly knowledge— yoAn, wilt learn to dance ! 
' How! "Go—" it says, and ** to the deoil go t 

* " And shake ihyseffr I tremble—but 'tis so— — 

' Wretch as thou art> what answer canst thou make ? 

' Oh ! without question, thou wilt go and shake. 

' What's here ? the School for Scandal — pretty schools ! 

* Well, and art thou proficient in the rules ? 
' Art thou a pupil, is it thy design 

< To make our names contemptible as thine ? 

* Old Nick, a Novel! oh I 'tis mighty well— • 
' A fool has courage when he laughs at hell ; 
' Frolic and Fun, the humours of Tim Grin ; 

* Why, John, thou grow*st facetious in thy sin ; 

' And what? the Archdeacon^ s Charge — ^'tis mighty well-* 

' If Satan publish' d, thou wouldst doubtless sell ; 

' Jests^ novels, dances, and this precious stuif, 

' To crown thy folly we have seen enough ; 

' We find thee fitted for each evil work — 

' Do print the Koran and become a Turk. 

* John, thou art lost, success and worldly pride 
' 0*er all thy thoughts and purposes preside, 
' Have bound thee fast, and drawn thee far aside 
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* Yet turn; these sin-timpft from tiiy shop expel, 
« Repent and pray, and ^ may yet be wdU 

• And here thy wife, thy DoroAg behold, 

* How ftshion's wanton robet her form infold f 

^ Can grace, can goodness with such trap^ngs dwdl? 
' John^ thou hast made thy wifo a Jeubel: 

* See ! on her bosom rests the sign of sin, 

^ The glaring proof of naughty thoughts within ; 
' What ! 'tis a cress ; come hither— as a firiend, 

* Thus from thy neck the shameful badge I read.' 

** Rend, if you dare/' ssud DigfUon ; ** you shidl ind 
*' A man of spirit, though to peace inclined ; 
" Call me ungrateful ! have I not my pay 
" At all times ready for the expected day ? — 
*' To share my plenteous board you deign to coitie, 
** Myself your pupil, and my house your home ? 
" And shall the persons who my meat enjoy, 
'* Talk of my faults, and treat me as a boy ? 

Have you not told how Rome'% insulting priests 

Led their meek Laymen like a herd of beasts ; 

And by their fleecing and their forgery made 
" Their holy calling an accursed trade ? 
" Can you such acts and insolence condemn, 
" Who to your utmost power resemble them ? 

" Concerns it you what books I ^t for sale ? 
" The tale perchance may be a virtuous tale ; 
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And for the ieit» 'tis ndtlMr wise nor jut^ 
In you, wbo read not, to oondemn on trust ; 

" Why should th' Aichdetcon't Charge your spleen 
'* ezdte? 

*' He, or perchance th' Archbishop, may be right 



€€ 



That from yourmeetings I refrain, is true; 

I meet with nothing pleasant-notliing new ; 
" But the same proofe, that not one text explam, 
" And the same lights, where all things dark rcnaia ; 
" I thought you Saints on earth^but I have foaod 
" Some sins among you, and the best unsound ; 
'* You have your filings, Itice the crowds below, 
" And at your pleasure hot and cold can blow : 
'* When I at first your grave deportment saw^ 

(I own my folly), I was fiUM with awe ; 

You spoke so warmly, and it seems so well, 

I should have thought it treason to rebel ; 
'* Is it a wonder that a man like me 
<' Should such perfectbtt in such teachers see ; 
" Nay, should conceive yon sent from Heav'n to brave 
" The host of sin, and sinful souls to save ? 
'' But at our reason wakes, our prospects clear, 
*' And failings, flaws, and blembbes appear. 

" When yon were mounted in your rostrum high, 
" We shrank beneath your tone, your fitown, your eye ; 
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^* Then you beheld ui abject, fiUien, low, 
'' And feh your glory from our baseness grow ; 
** Touch'd by your words^ I trembled lil^e the rest, 
'' And my own vileness and your power confess'd : 
'^ These, I exclaim'd, are men divine, and ga^'d 
'^ On him who taught, delighted and amaz'd ; 
'' Glad whence finished, if by chance he cast 
** One look on such a sinner, as he pass'd. 

** But when I yiew*d you in a clearer light 

" And saw the frail and carnal appetite ; 

** When, at his humble pray'r, you deign' d to eat. 
Saints as you are, a ciril Sinner's meet ; 
When as you sat contented and at ease. 
Nibbling at leisure on the ducks and peas. 
And, pleas'd some comforts in such place to find, 

'' You could descend to be a little kind ; 

And gave us hope, in Heaven there might be room 
For a few souls beside your own to come ; 
While this world's good engag'd your carnal view. 
And like a sinner you enjoy'd it too ; 

" All this perceiving, can you think it strange 

'' That change in you should work an equal change V^ 

' Wretch that thou art,* an Elder cried, ' and gone 

' For everlasting.' " Go thyself," said Jofm ; 

" Depart this instant, let me hear no more ; 
" My house my castle is, and that my door.*' 
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The bint they took, and from the door withdrew. 
And John to Meeting btdc a long adieu ; 
Attached to business, he in time became 
A wealthy man of no inferior name. 
It seem'd, alas ! in /o/m's deluded sight. 
That all was wrong because not all was right; 
And when he found his Teachers had their stains. 
Resentment and not Reason broke his chains ; 
Thus on his feelings he again relied. 
And never look'd to Reason for his guide : 
Could he have wisely view'd the frailty shown. 
And righUy weigh'd their wanderings and his own. 
He might have known that men may be sincere. 
Though gay and feasting on the savoury cheer ; 
That doctrines sound and sober they may teach. 
Who love to eat with all the glee they preach ; 
Nay ! who believe the duck, the grape, the pine. 
Were not intended for the dog and swine : 
But DightOT^s hasty mind on every theme 
Ran from the truth, and rested in th' extreme: 
Flaws in his friends he found, and then withdrew 
(Vain of his knowledge) from their virtues too. 
Best of his books he lov'd the liberal kind. 
That, if they improve not, still enlarge the mind ; 
And found himself, with such advisers, free 
From a fix'd creed, as mind enlarg'd could be. 
His humble Wife at these opinions stgh'd. 
But her he never heeded till she died ; 



186 TBS GommT* [tauxix. 



He tlwn aneoted to a lut reqaett^ 
And by the Meeting-window let ber reit ; 
And on her stone the lacred text was seen. 
Which had her comfort in departing been« 

Dighton with joj beheld his trade adTance, 
Yet seldom published, loth to trust to chance ; 
~Then wed a Doctor's 8ister«-{K>or indeed^ 
But skilPd in works her husband could not read ; 
Who, if he wish'd new ways of wealth to seek^ 
Could make her half-crown pamphlet in a week: 
This he rejected, though without disdain. 
And choose the old and certam way to gun. 

Thus he proceeded ; trade increas'd the while. 
And Fortune woo*d him with perpetual smile : 
On early scenes he sometimes cast a though^ 
When on his heart the mighty change was wrought; 
And all the ease and comfort Converts find. 
Was magnified in his reflecting mind : 
Then on the Teacher's priestly pride he dwelt. 
That caus'd his freedom, but with this he felt 
The clanger of the free-^-fbr since that day 
No guide had shown, no Brethren join'd his way ; 
Forsaking one, he found no second creed. 
But reading doubted, doubting what to read. 

Still, though reproof had brought some present pain, 
The gain he made was fair and honest gain ; 
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He kud hit WMCt indeed in poblic tiewi 
fiut that all tiadeiB daim a rigbt to do t 
Bf mcaaB liiBe iittme, he warn hm wealth iacre«e» 
And felt hit consequeace^ aod dwelt m petoe. 

r 

Oar Hero^t age waa threescore yem ind fitt. 
When be exelaim'd, ^ Why longer ihottkA I itrive ? 
'^ Why more uoiu$, who never niiikt behold 
" A young Mm DifgAMi to make glad the old ?" 
(The sons he had^ to early graves were gone. 
And girls were burdens to the mind of John*) 
" Had I boy, he would our name tuataio, 
** That now to nothing mutt return agtin ; 
" But what are all my (MrofttSi credit, trade, 
*^ And parish-honours ?-^olly knd parade.'^ 

Thus DigJUon thought, and in his looks appear'd 
Sadness, increased by much he saw and heard : 
The Brethren often at the shop would stay. 
And make their comments ere they walk'd away : 
They mark'd the window, fill'd in every pane,] 
With lawless prists of reputations slain ; , 

Distorted forms of men with honours grac'd. 
And our chief rulers in derlson placed: 
Amaz'd they stood, remembering well the days. 
When to be humble was their brother's praise ; 
When at the dwelling of their friend they slopp'd 
To drop a word, or to receive it dropped; 
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Where they beheld the prints of men renown'd. 
And far-fiun'd Preachers pasted all around ; 
(Such mouths! eyes ! hair ! so prim ! so fierce ! so sleek ! 
They look'd as speaking what is wo to speak) : 
On these the passing Brethren lov'd to dwell — 
How long they spake 1 how strongly ! warmly ! well ! 
What power had each to diye in mysteries deep. 
To warm the cold, to make the harden'd weep ; 
To lure, to fright, to soothe, to awe the soul. 
And list'ning flocks to lead and to controul ! 

But now discoursing, as they lingered near^ 
They tempted John (whom they accus'd) to hear 
Their weighty charge — * And can the lost-one feel, 

* As in the time of duty, love, and zeal ; 

* When all were summoned at the rising sun, 

* And he was ready with his friends to run ; 

* When he, partaking with a chosen few, 

' Felt the great change, sensation rich and new ? 
' No ! all is lost, her favours Fortune showcrM 

* Upon the man, and he is overpower'd ; 

' The world has won him with its tempting store 

* Of needless wealth, and that has made him poor : 

* Success undoes him ; he has risen to fall, 
'Has gain'd a fortune, and has lost his all ; 

* Gone back from Sion, he vrill find his age 

* Loth to commence a second pilgrimage ; 

* He has retreated from the chosen track ; 

* And now must ever bear the burden on his back.' 
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Hurt by such censure, John began to find 
Fresh revolutions working in his mind ; 
He sought for comfort in his books, but read 
Without a plan or method in his head ; 
What once amus'd, now rather made him sad. 
What should inform, increas*d the doubts he had ; 
Shame would not let him seek at Church a guide. 
And from his Meeting he was held by pride; 
His Wife derided fears she never felt. 
And passing Brethren daily censures dealt ; 
Hope for a soa was now for ever past. 
He was the first John Dighton, and the last ; 
His stomach fail'd, his case the Doctor knew. 
But said, * he still might hold a year or two ;' 
'* No more \*' he said, " but why should I complain r 
" A life of doubt must be a life of pain t 
'' Could I be sure — ^but why should I despair ? 

I'm sure my conduct has been just and fair ; 

In youth indeed I had a wicked will, 
" But I repented, and have sorrow still : 
^' I had my comforts, and a growing trade 
** Gave greater pleasure than a fortune made ; 
** And as I more possess'd and reason'd more, 
*' I lost those comforts I enjoy'd before, 
** When reverend guides I saw my table round, 
'' And in my guardian guest my safety found : 
'^ Now sick and sad, no appetite, no ease, 
ff Nor pleasure have I, nor a wish to please ; 
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** Nor views, npr hopes, oor plant* nor ta«te have I, 
*' Yet tick of life, have no desire to die.'' 



He said and died ; his trade, hit name k gpne, 
And all that once gave oomequenoe to JAu 

Unhappy Bigkion I had he £»imd a friend. 
When conscience told him it was tine to mend ; 
A friend ditcreet, considerate, kind, lineere. 
Who would have shown the grounds of^hope and fesr ; 
And prov'd that spirits, whether high or low. 
No certain tokens of man's saliety show ; 
Had Reason ml'd him in her proper place. 
And Virtue led him while he lean'd on Grace ; 
Had he while zealous been discreet and pure. 
His knowledge humble, and his hope secure \^ 
These guides had plac'd him on the solid rock. 
Where Faith had rested, nor receiv'd a shock; 
But his, alas ! was placed upon the sand. 
Where long it stood not, and where none can stand. 



TALE XX. 



THE BROTHERS. 



A Brother noble, 
t^hoM nftture is so fkr from doinf bamu. 
That be suspects none ; on whose fooltah honesty 
Mj practice majr ride easjr. 

Kin; Lear, Act L Scene 9* 



He lets me Deed with hinds, 
I?an ne the place of Brother. 

As Yon Like It, Act I. Scene I. 



*Twa8 T, hot 'tis not I : I do not shame 
To ten yon what I was, being wliat I am. 

As Yon Like It, Act IV. Scene S. 



TALE XX. 



THE BROTHERS. 

s old George Fletcher, on the British coast. 
It not a seaman who had more to boast; 
, simple, and sincere— he seldom spoke, 
ometimes sang and chorus' d — * Hearts of Oak;* 
ngers steady, with his lot content, 
ays in labour and in love were spent. 

left a Son so like him, that the old 
joy exciaim'd, * 'Tis Fletcher we behold ;' 
) his Brother when the kinsmen came, 
riew'd his form, they grudg'd the father's name. 

>rge was a bold, intrepid, careless lad, 
just the failings that his father had ; 
was weak, attentive, slow, exact, 
just tiie virtues that his father lack'd. 
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Gwrgc liv'd at sea : upon the land a guest — 
He sought for recreation, not for rest — 
While, far unlike, his Brother's feebler form 
Shrank from the cold, and shudder'd at the storm ; 
Still with the Seaman's to connect his trade. 
The boy was bound where blocks and ropes were made. 

George, strong and sturdy, had a tender mind. 
And was to Isaac pitiful and kind ; *■ 

A very father, till his art was gain'd, 
And then a firiend unwearied he remained : 
He saw his Brother was of spirit low. 
His temper peevish, and his motions slow ; 
Not fit to bustle in a world, or make 
Friends to his fortune for his merit's sake : 
But the kind Sailor could not boast the art 
Of looking deeply in the human heart ; 
Else had he seen that this weak Brother knew 
What men to court — what objects to pursue ; 
That he to distant gain the way discern' d. 
And none so crooked but his genius leam'd. 

Isaac was poor, and this the Brother felt ; 
He hir'd a house, and there the Landman dwelt ; 
Wrought at his trade, and had an easy home. 
For there would George with cash and comforts come 
And when they parted, Isaac look'd around. 
Where other friends and helpers might be found* ' 
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He wisb'd for some port-place, and one might fall. 
He wisely thought, if he should try for all ; 
He had a vote — and, were it well applied. 
Might have its worth — and he had views beside ; 
Old Burgee Sted was able to promote 
An humble man who serv'd him with a vote ; 
For Isaac felt not what some tempers feel, 
But bow'd and bent the neck to Burgess Steel ; 
And great attention to a Lady gave. 
His ancient friend, a n^aiden spare and grave : 
One whom the visage long and look demure 
Of Isaac pleas* d — he seem'd sedate and pure ; 
Apd his soft heart conceiv'd a gentle flame 
For her who waited pn this virtuous Dame : 
Not an outrageous love, a scorching fire. 
But friendly lilc^ng and cbastis'd desire ; 
And thus he waited, patient in delay. 
In present favour anfl in Fortune's way. 

George then was coasting — war was yet delay M, 
And what he gain'd was to his Brother paid ; 
Nor ask'd the Seaman what he sav'd or spent : 
But took his grog, wrought hard, and was content ; 
Till war awak'd the land, and George began 
To think wtiat part became a useful man : 
'* Press' d I ipust go, why, then, 'tis better far 
*' At once to enter like a British tar, 
** Thafi a brave capta'm and the foe to shun, 
** As iM fear'd the music of a gun." 
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** Go not !* said Isaac — * You shall wear disguise:' 
** What !" said the Seaman, " clothe myself with 

"lies?"— 
* Oh ! but there's danger.' — ** Danger in the fleet? 
*' You cannot mean, good brother, of defeat ; 
'' And ottier dangers I at land must share — 
" So now adieu ! and trust a brother's care." 

Isaac awhile demurr'd — ^but, in his heart. 
So might he share, he was dispos'd to part : 
The better mind will sometimes feel the pain 
Of benefactions — favour is a chain ; 
But they the feeling scorn, and what they wish, disdain;^ 
While beings form'd in coarser mould will hate 
The helping hand they ought to venerate ; 
No wonder George should in this cause prevail. 
With one contending who was glad to fail : 
*' Isaac, farewell ! do wipe that doleful eye ; 
** Crying we came, and groaning we may. die. 
** Let us do something 'twixt the groan and cry ; 
** And hear me. Brother, whether pay or prize, 
'* One half totheef I give and I devise: 
" For thou hast oft occasion for the aid 
** Of learn'd physicians, and they will be paid : 
" Their wives and children, men support, at sea, 
** And thou, my Lad, art wife and child to me : 
*' Farewell ! — I go where hope and honour call, 
*' Nor does it follow that who fights must fall." 
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aac here made a poor attempt to speak, 
a huge tear mov'd slowly down his cheek; 
f PliUo^s iron drop, haM sign of grace, 
>wly rolPd upon the rueful face, 
;'d by the striving will alone its way to trace. 

ears fled — war lasted — George at sea remained, 
le the slow Landman still his profits gain'd : 
imble place was vacant — he besought 
Patron's interest, and the office caught ; 
itill the Virgin was his faithful firiend, 
one so sober could with truth commend, 
of his own defects most humbly thought, 
their advice with zeal and reverence sought : 
m thus the Mistress prais'd, the Maid approved, 
her he wedded whom he wisely lov'd. 

) more he needs assistance — but, alas ! 

?ars the money will for liquor pass ; 

lat the Seaman might to flatterers lend, 

vc support to some pretended friend : 

le must write — he wrote, and he confessed 

, till absolved, he should be sore distressed; 

>ne so friendly would, he thought, forgive 

lasty deed— Heav'n knew how he should live; 

: you,' he added, * as a man of sense, 

ve well considered danger and expense : 

m, alas ! into the fatal snare, 

1 now for trouble must jny tamd^te^^^% 
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* And how, with children, I shall pick my way, 

* I'hrough a hard world, is more than I can say : 

* Then change not, Brother^your more happy state, 

* Or on the hazard long deliberate/ 

George answer'd gravely, •* It is right and fit. 
In all our crosses, humbly to submit: 
Your apprehensions are unwise, unjust; 
*' Forbear repining, and expel distrust.'* — 
He added, *' Marriage was the Joy of life/* 
And gave his service to his Brother's Wife ; 
Then vow'd to bear in all expense a part. 
And thus concluded, ** Have a cheerful heart" 

Had the glad Isaac been his Brother's guide. 
In these same terms the Seaman had replied ; 
At such reproofs the crafty Landman smil'd. 
And softly said — ' 1 his creature is a child.* 

Twice had the gallant ship a capture made— - 
And when in port the happy crew were paid. 
Home went the Sailor, with hb pocket stor'd. 
Ease to enjoy, and pleasure to afford ; 
His time was short, joy shone in every face, 
Isaac half fainted in the fond embrace : 
The wife resolv'd her honoured guest to plea^. 
The Children clung upon their Uncle's knees ; 
The grog went round, the neighbours drank his he^. 
And George exclaim' d—" \Vl\ N<\aX\.^^^\VY^^^t}i? 



ITALC tX^ 'ffifi BlOTHtRJI. 19^ 

*' Better," said he, " to bear a loving heart, 
** Than roU in riches— -but we now must part !" 

All yet is still — but harlc ! the winds o'ereweep 
The rising waves, and howl upon the deep ; 
Ships late becalmM on mountain-billows ride- 
So life as threaten' d, and so man is tried. 

Ill were the tidings that arriv'd from sea. 
The worthy Geotge must now a cripple be ; 
His leg was lopp'd ; and though his heart was sound. 
Though his brave Captain was with glory crown* d — 
Yet much it vex'd him to repose on shore. 
An idle leg, and be of use no more : 
True, he was sure that Imac would receive 
AH of his Brother that the foe might leave ; 
To whom the Seaman his design had sent. 
Ere from the port the wounded hero went : 
His wealth and expectations told, he ' knew 

* Wherein they faiPd, what Isaac's love would do ; 
^ That be the grog and cabin would supply, 

' ^Where George at anchor during life would lie.* 

The Landman read — and, reading, grew distressed :-— 
« Could he resolve t' admit so poor a guest ? 

* Better at Greenwich might the Sailor stay, 

' Unless bis purse could for his comforts pay; 
' So Isaac judg'd, and to his Wife appealM^ 

* But yet acknowledg'd it was best to yield : 



\ 
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* Perhaps his pension with what sums remain 

' Due or unsquander'd, may the man maintain ; 

* Refuse we must not.* — With a heavy sigh 
The Lady heard, and made her kind reply :— > 
** Nor would I wish it, Isaac, were wc sure 

55 How long his crazy building will endure ; 

" Like an old house, that every day appears 

** About to fall — he may be propped for years ; ' **^ 

*' For a few months, indeed, we might comply, 

" But these old battered fellows never die." 

The hand of Isaac, George on entering took. 
With love andresignation iu his look; 
Declared his comfort in the fortune past. 
And joy to fmd his anchor safely cast ; 
'* Call then my nephews, let the grog be brought, 
*' And I will tell them how the ship was fought.' 



» 



Alas I our simple Seaman should have known. 
That all the care, the kindness, he had shown. 
Were from his Brother's heart, if not his memory, flown : 
All swept away to be perceiv'd no more. 
Like idle structures on the sandy shore ; 
The chance amusement of the playful boy. 
That the rude billows in their rage destroy. 

Poor George confessed, though loth the truth to find. 
Slight was his knowledge of a Brother's mind : 
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The vulgar pipe was to the Wife offence. 

The frequent grog to hsac an expense ; 

Would friends like hcrs^ she questioned, *' choose io 

" come, 
'* Where clouds of poison'd fume defil'd a room ? 
" This, could their I^ady-friend, and J!?MrgfM»S/fc/, 
*' (Teaz'4 ^J*^ Ws Worship's asthma) bear to feel ? 
aJiCbuld they associate or converse with him— 
*' A loud rough sailor with a timber limb V 



Cold as he grew, still Isaac strove to show. 
By well-feign*d care, that cold he could not grow ; 
And when he saw his Brother look distressed. 
He strove some petty comforts to suggest; 
On his Wife solely their neglect to lay. 
And then t' excuse it, is a woman's way ; 
He too was chidden when her rules he broke, 
And then she sicken'd at the scent of smoke. 

George, though in doubt, was still consol'd to find 
His Brother wishing to be reckoned kind : 
That Isaac seem'd concerned by his distress. 
Gave to his injured feelings some redress; 
But none he found dispos'd to lend an ear 
To stories, all were once intent to hear : 
Except his Nephew, seated on his knee. 
He found no creature car'd about the sea ; 
But George indeed — for George they callM the boy^ 
When his good Uncle was their boast and joy— 



Would listen long, and troold contend with sleep. 
To hear the woes and wonders of the deep ; 
Till the fond Mother cried—" That man will teach 
'' The foolish boy his loud and boisterous speech." 
So judg'd the Father — and the boy was taught 
To shon the Uncle, whom his love had sought. 

The mask of kindness now but seldom wom^ 
George felt each evil harder to be borne ; 
And cried (vexation growing day by day), 
" Ah ! brother Isaac! — What ! I'm in the way !" 

* No ! on my credit, look ye. No ! but I 

* Am fond of peace, and my repose would buy 

* On any terms — in short, we must comply : 

* My Spouse had money — she must have her will— 
' Ah ! Brother — marriage is a bitter pill.' — 

George tried the Lady — '* Sister, I offend ;" 

* Mc ?* she replied — * Oh no ! — you may depend 

* On my regard— but watch your Brother's way, 

* Whom I, like you, muit study and obey.* . 



<( 



<t 



Ah !" thought the Seamin, *' what a head was niinc, 
That easy birth at Greenwich to resign ! 

" I'll to the parish" but a little pride. 

And some affection, put the thought aside. 

Now gross neglect and open scorn he bore 
In sUent scrtot?— 4Sut\ie ttW-Vfea iciofat 
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The odious pipe he to the kitchen took. 
Or strode to profit by some pious book. 



When the mind stoops to this degraded state. 
New griefs will darken the dependent's fate ; 
' Brother !' said haac, * you will sure excuse 

* The little freedom I'm compell'd to use: 

* My Wife's relations — (curse the haughty crew)— 

* Affect such niceness, and such dread of you : 

* You speak so loud — and they have natures soft— 

* Brother 1 wish do go upon the loft !* 

Poor George obey'd, and to the garret fled, 
Wher« not a being saw the tears he shed : 
But more was yet requir'd, for guests were come. 
Who could not dine if he disgrac'd the room. 
It shock'd his spirit to be esteem'd unfit 
W^ith an own brother and his wife to sit ; 
He grew rebellious — at the Vestry spoke 
For weekly aid ^they heard it as a joke : 

* So kind a Brother, and so wealthy you 

* Apply to us ? No ! this will never do : 

* Good neighbour Fletcher,* said the Overseer, 

* We are engag'd — ^you can have nothmg here !' 

George mutter* d something in despairing tone. 
Then sought his loft, to think and grieve alone ; 
Neglected, slighted, restless on his bed, 
With heart half broken, and with scraps ill fe4\ 




^ 
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Yet was he pleas* d^ that hours for play designed 
Were give n to case liis ever-troubled mind; ^ 
The Child still listened with increasing joy. 
And he was sooth* d by the attentive Boy. 

At length he sicken'd, and this duteous Child 
Watched o*er his sickness, and his pains beguil'd; 
The Mother bade him from the loft refrain. 
But, tliough with caution, yet he went again ; 
And now his talcs the Sailor feebly told. 
His heart was heavy, and his limbs were cold : 
The tender Boy came often to entreat 
His good kind friend would of his presents eat ; 
PurloinM or purchas*d, for he saw, with shame. 
The food untouched that to his Uncle came ; 
Who, sick in body and in mind, received 
The Ijoy's indulgence, gratified and griev'd, 

*' Uncle will die !" said George — the piteous Wife 
Exclaimed, * she saw no value in his life ; 
' Eut, sick or well, to my commands attend, 
* And go no more to your complaining Friend.' 
1 he Boy was vex'd, he felt his heart reprove 

The stern decree. What ! punished for his love I 

No ! he would go, but softly to the room, 
Stealing in silence — for he knew his doom. 

Once in a week the Father came to say, 
' George, are you ill ?' — and hurried him away ; 
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Yet to his Wife would on their duties dwell. 
And often cry, * Do use my Brother well :' 
And something kind, no question, Isaac meant. 
Who took vast credit for the vague intent. 

But truly kind, the gentle Boy essay'd 
To cheer his Uncle, firm, although afraid; 
But now the Bather caught him at the door. 
And, >s wearing — yes, the Man in Office swore. 
And cried, * Away ! How ! Brother, I'm surpris'd. 

That one so old can be so ill advisM : 

Let him not dare to visit you again. 

Your cursed stories will disturb his brain ; 

Is it not vile to court a foolish bov. 

Your own absurd narrations to enjoy ? 

What ! sullen ! — ha ! George Fletcher f you shall see. 

Proud as you are, your bread depends on me !' 

He spoke, and, frowning, to his dinner went. 
Then coolM and felt some qualms of discontent ; • 
And thought on times when he compelPd his Son 
To hear these stories, nay, to beg for one : 
But the Wife's wrath o'ercame the Brother's pain. 
And shame was felt, and Conscience rose in vain. 

George yet stole up, he saw his uncle lie 
Sick on the bed, and heard his heavy sigh : 
So he resolv'd, before he went to rest, ' 
To comfort one so dear and so distress' d ; 
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Then watch' d his time, but with a child-like art, 
Betray'd a sometbiDg treasur'd at his heart ; 
Th' observant Wife remarked, ' the Boy is grown 
* So like your Brother^ that he seems his own ; 
' So close and sullen ! and I still suspect 
' They often meet — do watch them and detect P 



George now remarked that all was still as night. 
And hastened up with terror and delight ; 
' Uncle !' he cried, and softly tapp'd the door ; 
' Do let me in' — but he could add no more; 
The careful Father caught him in the fact, ^ 

And cried,^' You serpent ! is it thus you adt ? 
' Back to your Mother !'— and, with hasty blow. 
He sent th' indignant Boy to grieve below ; 
Then at the door an angry speech began — 

* Is this your conduct ? — is it thus you plan ? 

* Seduce my child, and make my house a scene 

* Of vile dispute What is it that you mean ? — 

' George , are you dumb ^ do learn to know yourfdendS; 
' And think awhile on whom your bread depends : 
' What ! not a word ? be thankful I am cool — 

* But, Sir, beware, nor longer play the fool ; 

^ Come ! Brother, come ! what is it that you seek 
' By this rebellion ? — Speak, you villain speak ! — 
' Weeping ! I warrant— sorrow makes you dumb : 
' ril ope your mouth, impostor ! if I come : 

* Let me approach. — Pll shake you from the bed. 
You stubborn dog— *0h God ! ray Brother's dead !— ' 



. < 
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Timid was Isaac, and in all the past 
He felt a purpose to be kind at last ; 
Kor did he mean bis Brother to depart^ 
Till he had shown this kindness of his heart : 
But day by day he put the cause aside. 
Induced by av'rice, peevishness, or pride. 

But now awaken' d, from this iatal time 
His conscience Isaac felt, and found his crime: 
He rais'd to George a monumental stone. 
And there retired to sigh and think alone ; 
An ague seiz*d him, he grew pale, and shook-— 
** So," said his Son, " would my poor Uncle look. 

* And so, my Child, shall I like him expire :* 
** No ! you have physic and a cheerful fire." 
' Unhappy sinner ! yes, Fm well supplied 

* With every comfort my cold heart denied.' 
vHe view'd his Brother now, but not as one 

Who vex'd his Wife by fondness for her Sop ; 
Not as with wooden \\m\\, apd se^map's tale. 
The odious pipe, vile grog, or humbler al^ : 
He now the worth and grief alone can yiew. 
Of one so mild, so generous, and so true ; 

* The frank, kipd Prother, with such open Ke^, 
« And I to bre^ it ^'twas a Daeinon's part I' 

So Isaac now, as led by conscience^ feels. 
Nor his unkindn^ss palliates or i^pjaceals ; 



» 
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** This is your folly," said his heartless Wife : 

* Alas 1 my folly cost my Brother's life ; 
' It sufferM him to languish and decay, 

* My gentle Brother, whom I could not pay, 

* And therefore left to pine, and fret his life away," 

He takes his Son, and bids the boy unfold ^ 
All the good Uncle of his feelings told. 
All he lamented — and the ready tear 
Falls as he listens, sooth*d, and griev'd to hear. 

* Did he not curse me. Child ?' — ** He never curs'd, 
*' But could not breathe, and said his heart would 
" burst:" 

* And so will mine :' — *' Then, Father, you must pray ; 
** My Uncle said it took his pains away." 

Repeating thus his sorrows, Isaac shows 
That he, repenting, feels the debt he owes. 
And from this source alone his every comfort flows. 
He takes no joy in office, honours, gain; 
They make him humble, nay, they give him pain ; 

* These from my heart,' he cries, ' all feeling drove, 
"* They made me cold to nature, dead to love ;' 

He takes no joy in home, but sighing, sees 
A Son in sorrow, and a Wife at ease ; 
He takes no joy in office— see him now. 
And Burgess Steel has but a passing bow ; 
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one sad train of gloomy thoughts possess'd, 
takes no joy in friends, in food, in rest — 
rk are the evil days, and void of peace the best 
d thus he lives, if living be to sigh, 
d from all comforts of the world to fly, 
thout a hope in life — without a wish to die. 
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TALE XXI. 



THE LEARNED BOY. 



Like one well studied in a sad oiteat* 
Vo please bis grandam. 

MerehaBt of Venice, AetTt. Scrae 9. 



And tlien the whining school-boy, with bb satchel 
And shining morning (hce, creeping like snaH, 
UawiiUngljr to school. 

As Yoa JUke It, Act 11. Scene 7. 



He is a better scholar than I thought he was- 
He has a good sprag memorj. 

Merrjr Wives of Whidsor, Act IV. Scene h 



One that feeds- 
' On otyects, arts, and imitations. 

Which out of aw, and stalM bj other men, 
Begin his fashion. 

Jnllos Ceior, Act IV, Scene U 



Oh ! torture me no more— I wilt confess* 

9 Henrjr VI. Act III^ Sc«M S. 
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THE LEARNED BOY. 

>nest man was Farmer Jones, and true^ 

id by all as all by him should do ; 

;^ cautious, careful, fond of gain was b^ 

im'd for rustic hospitality ;. 

frith his children in a widow'd state, 

[uiet man submitted to his fate ; 

^h prudent Matrons waited for his call^ 

cool forbearance he avoided all ; 

;h each profess*d a pure maternal joy> 

id attention to his feeble boy : 

lough a friendly Widow knew no rest, 

: neighbour Jones was lonely and distress'd ; 

iiough the msudens spoke in tender tone 

hearts' concern to see him left alone^-* 

it ill persisted in that cheerless life, 

were sin to take a second wife* 
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Oh ! 'tis a precious thing, when wives are dead. 
To find such numbers who will serve instead? 
And in whatever state a man be thrown, 
Tis that precisely they would wish their own; 
Left the departed infants — thenllieir joy 
Is to sustain each lovely girl and boy : 
Whatever calling his, whatever trade. 
To that their chief attention has been paid ; 
His happy taste in all things they approve. 
His friends they honour, sad his food they love^ 
His wish for order, prudence in aifiurs. 
And equal temper, (thank their stars !) are theirs; 
In fact, it seem'd to be a thing dec«c«e4. 
And fix'd as fate, that marriage must succeed; 
Yet some like Jami^ with stubbcm hearts and hard. 
Can hear such clsums, and show them no regard. 

Soon as our Farmer, like a General, fetmd 
By what strong foes he was entomrpdss'd round— 
Engage he dar'd not, and he could not fly. 
But saw his hope in gentle paiiey fie ; 
With looks of kindness then, and trembling heart, 
He met the foe, and art c^pos'd to art 

Now^poke that foe insidious — gentle tontt. 
And gentle looks, assum'd for Fanner Jams : 

• Three girls,' the Widow cried, ' a lively thrte 

* To govern well— indeed it cannot Iw?.* 
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" Yes," he replied, *' it calls for pains and care : 
•• But I must bear It;'* — • Sir, yo\i cannot bear; 
' Your son is weak, and asks a Mothet^s eye ;' 
" That, ray kind friend, a Feather's may supply ;** 

* Such growmg griefis your very soul will teaze ;* 
" To grieve another would not give me ease-— 
" I bxLte a Mother" — * She, poor ancient soul! 

' Can she the spirits of tiie young controui ? 
' Can she thy peace promote, partake thy care, 

* Procure thy comforts, and thy sorrows share ? 
' Age is itself impatient, uncontroul'd :' 

*' But Wives likie Mothers must at length b&old/^ 

* Thou hast shrewd servants— they are evils sore ;• 
** Yet a shrewd Mistress might afflict me more.'' 

' Wilt thou not be a weary wailing man ?' 
*' Alas ! and I must bear it as I can.'' 

Resisted thus, the Widow soon withdrew. 
That in his pride the Hero might pursue ; 
And off his wonted guard, in some retreat. 
Find from a foe prepared enth-e defeat : 
But he was prudent, for he knew in flight 
These Patthian warriors turn again and fight : 
fie but at freedom, not at glory aj^'d. 
And only safety by his caution claimed. 

Thus, when a great and powtnful state decrees. 
Upon a small one, in its love, to seize— 
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It vowt in kiDdoess to protect^ defend. 

And be the fond ally, the faithful friend; 

It therefore ^trills that humbler State to place 

Its hopes of safety in a fond embrace ; 

Then must that humbler State its wisdom prove. 

By kind rejection of such pressing love ; 

Must dread such dangerous friendship to commence^ 

And stand collected in its own defence : — 

Our Farmer thus the proffer'd kindness fled. 

And shunn'd the love that into bondage led. 

The Widow failing, fresh besiegers came. 
To share the fate of this retiring Dame : 
And each foresaw a thousand ills attend 
The man, that fled from so discreet a friend ; 
And pray'd, kind soul ! that no event might make 
The harden' d heart of Farmer Jones to ache. 

But he still governed with resistless hand. 
And where he could not guide he would command : 
With steady view in course direct he steer'd. 
And his fair daughters lov'd him, though they fear'd ; 
Each had her school^ and as his wealth was known. 
Each had in time a household of her own. 

The Boy indeed was, at the Grandam's side. 
Humoured and train' d, her trouble and her pride : 
Companions dear, with speech and spirits mild. 
The childish widow and the vapourish child ; 
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This nature prompts ; minds uoiDform'd and weak 
In such alliance ease and comfort seek ; 
Fu8h*d by the levity of youth aside. 
The cares of man, his humour, or his pride. 
They feel, in their defenceless state, allied : 
The child is pleas'd to meet regard from age. 
The old are pleas'd ev'n children to engage ; 
And all their wisdom, scom*d by proud mankind. 
They love to pour into the ductile mind ; 
By its own weakness into error led. 
And by fond age with prejudices fed. 

The Father, thankful for the good he bad. 
Yet saw with pain a whining timid Lad ; 
Whom he instructing led through cultur'd fields, 
To show what Man performs, what nature yields : 
But Stephen, listless, wander'd from the view. 
From beasts he fied, for butterflies he flew. 
And idly gaz'd about, in search of something new. 
The lambs indeed he lov'd, and wisli'd to play 
With things so mild, so harmless, and so gay ; 
Best pleas'd the weakest of the flock to see. 
With whom he felt a sickly sympathy. 

Meantime, the Dame was anxious, day and night. 
To guide the notions of her Babe aright, 
And on the favourite mind to throw her glimmering 
light ; 
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Her Bible*8toriei she imprest'd betunet. 

And fiird his head with hymns and holj rfaimcs ; 

On powers unseen, the good and ill, she dwelt^ 

And the poor Boj mysterious terrors feit ; 

From frightful dreams, he waking sobb'd hi dread. 

Till the good Lady came to guard fais bed. 

The Father wished such errors to correct. 
But let them pass in duty and respect : 
But more it griev'd his worthy mind to tee 
That Stephen never would a Farmer be ; 
In vain he tried the shiftless Lad to guide. 
And yet 'twas time that something should be tried : 
He at the viliage^school perchance might gain 
All that such mind could gather and retain ; 
Yet the good Dame affirmed her favourite child 
Was apt and studious, though sedate and mild ; 

* That he on many a learned point could speak, 
' Aad that his body, not his mind, was weak.' 

The Father doubted — ^but to school was sent 
The timid Stephen, weeping as he wcht : 
There the rude lads compellM the child to fight. 
And sent him bleeding to his home at night ; 
At this the Grandam nwre indulgent grew. 
And bade her Dariing * shun the beastly crew ; 

* Whom Satan ruPd, and who were sure to lie, 

* Howling in torments, when they came to die :* 
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This was such confort^ that in high ditdaui 
He told their fiite, and felt their blows again i 
Yet if the Boy had not a hero's heart, 
Withm the school he play'd a better part. 
He wrote a clean 6ne hand, and at his 8ble» 
With more success than many a hero, sate ; 
He thought not much indeed-^but what depends 
On pains and care> was at his finger's ends. 

This had his Father's praise, who now espied 
A spark of merit, with a blaze of pride: 
vAnd though a fimner he would nerer make. 
He might a pen with some advantage take; 
And as a derk that instrument employ) 
So well adapted to a timid t>oy« 

A London Cousin soon a place obtaki^d, 
£asy but humble — little could be gain'd : 
The time arriT'd when youth and age mutt part^ 
Tears in edch eye, and sorrow in each heart ; 
The careful Father bade his Son attend 
To all his duties and obey bis fViend ; 
To keep im Church and there behate iri|^^ 
As one existing in his Mai^er^ sigh^ 
Till acts to habits led, and doty to ddigbt? 
'' Then try, my boy, as quickly as you can, 
*' T' assume the looks and spirit of a man ; 
'* I say, be hewest, ^MIM, dtU, true, 
*' And this you iniay> ^aad yet liave couiage too i 
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Ilrroic men, their country's boast and pride. 
Have fcar*d their Go(l» and nothing feared beside ; 
While others daring, yet imbecile, fly 
Tiic powrr of man, and that of God defy : 
Be manly then, though raild^ for, sure as £ite,. 
Thou art, my Stephen, too effeminate ; 
Here, take my purse, and make a worthy use 
('lis fairly stock'd) of what it will produce : 
And now my blessing, not as any charm 
Or conjuration ; but 'twill do no harm.* 
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Stephen, whose thoughts were wandering up wod 
down, 
Now charm'd with promis'd sights in London-town, 
Now loth to leave his Grandani — lost the force» 
The drift and ttMiour of this grave discourse ; 
Hut, in a general way, he understood 
' Twas good advice, and meant, < My Son, be good )' 
And Stephen knew that all such precepts mean. 
That lads should read tlieir Bible, and be clean. 

The good old Lady, though in some distress, 
Begg'd her dear Stephen would his grief suppress ; 

• Nay, dry those eyes, my child— and, first of all, 
' Hold fast thy faith, whatever may befall : 

• Hear the best preacher, and preserve the. text 
' For meditation, till you hear the next ; 

• Within your Bible night and morning look — 

• There is your duty, read no other book ; 
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* Be not in cf owds* in broils, in riots seen, . 

' And keep your conscience and your linen clean : 

' Be you a Jotepk, and the time may be, 

' When kings and rulers will be rul'd by thee.' 

" Nay,** said the Father « Hush, my Son/ re- 
plied 
The Dame—' The Scriptures must not be denied.* 

The Lad, still weeping, heard the wheels approach. 
And took his place within the evening coach. 
With heart quite rent asunder : On one side 
Was love, and grief, and fear, for scenes untried ; 
Wild-beasts and wax-work filPd the happier part 
Of Stephen^s varying and divided heart : 
This he betray'd by sighs and questions strange. 
Of famous shows, the Tow'r, and the Exchange. 

Soon at his desk was plac'd the curious Boy, 
Demure and silent at his new employ : 
Yet as he could, he much attention paid 
To all around him, cautious and afraid ; 
On older Clerks his eager eyes were fix'd. 
But Stephen never in their council mix'd : 
Much their contempt he fear'd, for if like then. 
He felt assur'dhe should himself contemn ; 

* Oh ! they were all so eloquent so free, 

' No ! he was nothing— nothing could he be : 



They dress sa taiactly» and a« Imldly look^ 
And talk as iilhey read it from alftMli ; 
But 1/ said StefJi^ *• wiJi fofliear to ipe«k» 
And they will think me prudest and not weak. 
They talk, the instant they have dropped the peu. 
Of siogbg-woiaen and of actiBg-men ; 
Of plays and places where at night they wXk 
Beoeoth the tops^ and with the ladies talk ; 
While other ladies for their pleasure sing. 
Oh ! 'tis a glorious and a happy thing : 
Xbey would despisie me, did they understand 
I dare not look upon a scene so grand ; 
Or see the plays when critics rise and roar* 
And hiss and groan, and cry — ^Encore! encore!^ 
There's one among them looks a little kiod ; 
If more eucourag'd, I would ope my iiMndk' 

Alas ! poor StepJien, happier had he kept 
His purpose secret, while his envy sl^t ; 
Virtue, perhaps, had conquered, orhis.sbam^ 
At least preserv'd him simple as he came. 
A year elapsed before this Clerk began 
To treat the rustic somethiug like a maa ; 
He then in trifling ppxoX^ the youth advis'd# 
Talk'd of hifr coat, aqd had it mioderniz'd ; 
Or with the lad a Sunday-walk would take>. 
And kindly strive bis passions to awake; 
Meanwhile explaining all they heard and saw^ 
Till Stephen stood in wonderment and awe : 
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To a n^at garden n/eait ihe towi^ they stoy^^ 
Where the 1^4 f«lt (ktighM aiv) afraid ; 
There all he saw^ was sinart» ami fiB9» aoA JMI 
He could but marvel, bow h« ventor'd tjbecct: 
Soon be observ'dv with tenor and a}aci% 
His friend enlocfcM- within a .Ia4y ^ arnib 
And freely talking — * But it is,' said he, 
' A near relation, and that makes him iifee ^ 
And much amaz'd wap SUphcn, when lie Ip^w 
This was the first aad only interview : 
Nay, had that lovely arm by him been seia'^i 
The lovely owner had been highly pleas'd : 
' Alas !' he sigh*d, * I never can contriirej^ 
< At such bold, blessed freedoms to arrive ;. 
' Never shall I such haj^y courage boi^t, 
' I dare as soon encounter with a ghost' 

Now to a play the friendly couple went. 
But the Boy murmur'd at the money spent ; 
« He lov'd,' he said, 'to buy, butnot_,to spend— < 
' They only talk awhile, and there's an end.' 

' Come, yoa shall purchase bodu,' the Friend r^ 
plied ; 
* You are bewilder'd, and you want a guidi^ ; 
' To me refer the.choice) and you shall find 
« The light break 14 vpoa your sjtagnaot mindf!' 
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The cooler Clerics exdatm'd, * In vun jonr art 

< T* improve a cub without a head or heart ; 

' Rustics though coarse, and savages though wild, 

< Our cares may render liberal and mild ; 

' But what, my friend, can flow from all these pains ! 
' There is no dealing with alack of brains.'— • 

' True I am hopeless to behold him man, 
' But let me make the booby what I can : 
' Though the rude stone no polish will dbplay, 
' Yet you may strip the rugged coat away/ 

Stephen beheld lus books — * I love to know 
' How money goes — now here is that to show : 

* And now,' he cried, ' I shall be pleas'd to get 
' Beyond the Bible — there I puzzle yet' 

He spoke abash' d — ' Nay, nay !' The Friend replied, 
' You need not lay the good old Book aside ; 
' Antique and curious, I myself indeed 
' Read it at times, but as a man should read ; . 

* A fine old work it is, and I protest, 
' I hate to her it treated as a jest ; 

* The book has wisdom in it, if you look 
' Wisely upon it> as another book: 

* For superstition (as our Priests of Sin 

' Are pleas'd to tell us) makes us blind within : 
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* Of this hereafter — v.e wi|l now select 

* Some wofks to please yo^, others to direct ; 
' Tales and Romances shall your £u^y feed^ 
'And reasoners fprm. your Qipral^ and your c^eed/ 

The books were view'd» t^'Q prk^ wa^ fairly paid. 
And Stephen read g^idaunted, undispiay'd : 
But not till first he paper'd ^\ the cpw. 
And plac'd in order^ to enjoy the shoAHf ; 
Next lettered all the backs with ca,re and spee^lj 
Set them in ranks, and then beg^n to read. 

The love of order, — \ tji? tWng receive 
From reverend men, s^id ( in part believe,-*- 
Shows a clear mind and clean^ and whoso ne^ds 
This love, but seldom in the wpr^ succeed^ ; 
And yet with this some other Ipve roust b.e> 
Ere I can fully to the fact agree ; • 

Valour and study may by order gain. 
By ordar. sovereigns hold more steady rei^n ; 
Through all the tribes of nature order runs. 
And rules around in systems ^nd in suns : 
Still has the love of order fqund a place. 
With all that's low, degrading, mean, and base. 
With all that merits scorn, and all that m^ets disgrace : 
In the cold Miser, of all change afrajc}. 
In pompous Men in public ^eats pbey'd ; 

VOL. ir. a 
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In humble P]acemen» Heralds, solemn drones^ 
Fanciers of Flowers, and Lads like Siepken Jones; 
Order to these is armour and defence. 
And love of method serves in lack of sense. 

For rustic youth could I a list produce 
Of Stq^n^s books, how great might be the use ; 
But evil £ite was theirs— surveyed, enjoyed 
Some happy months, and then by force destroyed : 
So wiird the Fates — ^but these, with patience read. 
Had vast effect on Siephen'% heart and head. 

This soon appeared — within a single week 
He op'd his lips, and made attempt to speak ; 
He fail'd indeed— but still his Friend confess'd 
The best have fail'd, and he had done his best : 
The first of swimmers, when at first he swims. 
Has little use or freedom in his limbs ; 
Nay, when at length he strikes with manly force. 
The cramp may seize him, and impede his course. 

Encourag'd thus, our Clerk again essay'd 
The daring act, though daunted and afraid ; 
Succeeding now, though partial his success. 
And pertness mark'd his manner and address. 
Yet such improvement issued from his books. 
That all discern'd it in his speech and looks ; 
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He ventur'd then on every theme to speak. 

And felt no feverish tingling in his cheek ; 

His friend approving, hail'd the happy change. 

The Clerks exclaim'd — * 'Tis famous, and 'tis strange/ 

Two years had pass'd ; the Youth attended still, 
(Though thus accomplish'd) with a ready quill ; 
He sat th' allotted hours, though hard the case. 
While timid Prudence ruled in Virtue's place ; 
By promise bound, the Son his letters penn'd 
To his good parent, at the quarter's ead. 
At first he sent those lines, the state to tell 
Of his own health, and hoped his friends were well ; 
He kept their virtuous precepts in his mind. 
And needed nothing — then his name was sign'd : 
But now he wrote of Sunday walks and views. 
Of actor's names, choice novels, and strange news ; 
How coats were cut, and of his urgent need 
For fresh supply, which he desir'd with speed. 
The Father doubted, when these letters came. 
To what they tended, yet was loth to blame : 
" Stephen was once my duteous son, and now 

My most obedient— ihis can I allow ? 

Can I with pleasure or with patience see 

A boy at once so heartless, and so free ?" 
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But soon the kinsman heavy tidings told. 
That love and prudence could no more withhold : 
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' Stephen, though steady at his desk, was grown 

* A rakc and coxcomb — this he griev*d to own ; 
' His cousin left his churchy and spent the day 

' Lounging about in quite ajiieathen way ; 

' Sometimes he swore, but had indeed the grace 

* To show the shame imprinted on his face : 

* 1 SL-arciiM his room, and in his absence read 

' Books that I knew would turn a stronger head ; 
' The works of Atheists half the number made> 

* The rest were lives of harlots leaving trade ; 

' Which neither man nor boy would deign to read, 

* If from the scandal and pollution freed : 

' 1 sometimes tlireaten'd, and would fairly state 

* My sense of things so vile and profligate ; 

* But Pm a cit, such works are lost on me — 

* They're knowledge, and (good Lord !) philosophy.* 

** Oh, send him down," the Father soon replied ; 
" Let me behold him, and my skill be tried ; 
*' If care and kindness lose their wonted use, 
'* Some rougher medicine will the end produce.*' 

Stephen with grief and anger heard his doom — 
' Go to the farmer? to the rustic's home ? 
' Curse the base threatening — ' " Nay, child, never curse; 
'* Corrupted long, your case is growing worse ;" — 

* 1 1* quoth the youth, * I challenge all mankind 

* To find a fault ; what fault have you to find ? 
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* Improve I not in manner, speech, and grace ? 
' Inquire — my friends will tell it to your face ; 

' Have I been taught to guard his kine and sheep ? 

* A man like me has other things to keep ; 

' This let him know,' — ** It would his wrath excite ; 
" But come prepare, you must away to-night ;" 

* What ! leave my studies, my improvements leave^ 
' My faithful friends and intimates to grieve !' — 

" Go to your father, Sieplten, let him see 

" All these improvements; they are lost on me." 

The Youth, though loth, obey'd, and soon he saw 
The Farmer-Father, with some signs of awe ; 
Who kind, yet silent, waited to behold 
How one would act, so daring, yet so cold : 
And soon he found, between the friendly pair 
That secrets pass'd which he was not to share ; 
But he resolved those secrets to obtain. 
And quash rebellion in his lawful reign. 

Stephen, though vain, was with his Father mute. 
He fear'd a crisis, and he shunned dispute ; 
And yet he long'd with youthful pride to show. 
He knew such things as farmers could not know ; 
These to the Grandam he with freedom spoke. 
Saw her amazement, and enjoy'd the joke : 
But on the Father when he cast his eye. 
Something he found that made his valour shy ; 
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And thus thrre secm'd to be a hollow truce» 
Still tbreafning somethiog dismal to produce. 

Ere this the Father at hb leisure read 
The Son's choice volumes, and his wonder fled; 
lie saw how wrought the works of either kind. 
On so presuming, yet so weak a mind; 
Tiirse in a chosen hour he made hb prey, 
Con(lcnm*d, and bore with Tengefiil thoughts away ; 
Tiu'n in a close Recess the couple near, 
lie sut uniccn to see, unheard to hear. 

Thrn; hoon a trial for his patience came, 
nonoath nvcio placM the Youth and ancient Dame, 
Each oil a purpose lix'd — but neither thought, 
liow near a foe, with power and vengeance fraught. 

And now the Matron told, as tidings sad. 
What sije had heard of her beloved Lad ; 
How he to graceless, wicked men gave heed, 
And wicked books would night and morning read ; 
Some former lectures she again began. 
And begg'd attention of her little man ; 
She brought, with many a pious boast, in view 
His former studies, and condemned the new : 
Once he the names of Saints and Patriarchs old. 
Judges and Kings, and Chiefs and Prophets, told ; 
Then he in winter-nights the Bible took. 
To count how often irvtli^ ^;ict^^\iwAv 
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l^he sacred name appear* d, and could rehearse 
Which were the middle chapter^ word, and vene, 
The very letter in the middle plac'd. 
And so employed the hours that others waste. 

' Such wert thou once ; and now, my childf they say 

* Thy faith like water runneth fast away ; 

* The Prince of Devils hath, I fear, beguil'd 

* The ready wit of my back-sliding child.' 

On this, with lofty looks, our Clerk began 
His grave rebuked, as he assum'd the man — 

* There is no Devil,' said the hopeful Youth, 
' Nor Prince of Devils ; that i know for truth : 
' Have i not told you how my books describe 

* The arts of priests and all the canting tribe? 

* Your Bible mentions £gypt, where it seems 

* Was Joseph found when Pharaoh dream'd his dreams ; 

* Now in that place, in some bewildered head, 

* (The learned write) religious dreams were bred: 

* Whence thro' the earth, with various forms combin'd^ 
' They came to frighten and afflict mankind, 

' Prone (so I read) to let a priest invade - 

* Their souls with awe, and by his craft be made 

* Slave to his will, and profit to his trade: 

* So say my books, and how the rogues agreed 

* To blind the victims, to defraud and lead; 
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' When Joys above to ready Dupes were sold, 
' And Hell was threaten' d to the shy and cold. 

' Why so amas'd, and so prepared to pray } 
' As if a Being heard a word we say: 
^ This may surprise you ; I myself began 
' To feel disturb'dy and to my Bible ran ; 
' i now am wiser — ^yet agree in this, 
' The book has things that are not much amiss ; 
' It is a fine old work, and I protest 
' I hate to hear it treated as a jest ; 

* 7'he book has wisdom in it, if you look 

* Wisely upon it as another book ;' — 

' Oh ! wicked ! wicked ! my unhappy child^ 
' How hast thou been by evil men beguil'd !' 

* How ! wicked, say you ? you can little guess 
' The gain of that which you call wickedness ; 

* Why, sins you think it sinful but to name 

' Have gain'd both wives and widows wealth and fame; 

* And this because such people never dread 

* Those threaten'd pains ; hell comes not in their head ; 

* Love is ou4;jiature, wealth we all desire, 
' And what we wish 'tis lawful to acquire ; 

' ISo say my books— and what beside they show> 

* 'Tis time to let this honest Farmer know : 
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Nay, iook not grave, am I commanded down 

To feed his cattle and become his clown ? 

Is such his purpose ? then he shall be told 

'' The vulgar insult ' 

" Hold, in mercy hold — •** 

Father, oh ! father ! throw the whip away ; 
■ I was but jesting, on my knees I pray — 

There, hold his arm— oh ! leave us not alone : 
' In pit}' cease, and I will yet atone 
^ For all my sin — ' In vain ; stroke after stroke, 
Dn side and shoulder, quick as mill-wheels broke ; 
^uick as the patient's pulse, who trembling cried, 
^nd still the Parent with a stroke replied ; 
Fill all the medicine he prepar'd was dealt, 
And every bone the precious influence felt; 
Fill all the panting flesh was red and raw. 
And every thought was turnM to fear and awe ; ' 
Fill every doubt to due respect gave place — 
Such cures are done when doctors know the case. 

' Oh ! I shall die— my father ! do receive 
' My dying words ; indeed I do believe ; 
' The books are lying books, I know it well, 
' There is a Devil, oh ! there is a hell; 
' And Fm a sinner : spare me, I am young, 
' My sinful words were only oa my tongue ; 
' My heart consented not; His all a lie: 
• Oh ! spare me then, Fm not prepar'd to die.' 
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'* Vain, worthless, stupid wretch !" the Father cried, 
'' Dost thou presume to teach ? art thou a guide? 
** Driveller and dog, it gave the mind distress 
" To hear thy thoughts in their religious dress ; 
Thy pious foUy mov'd my strong disdain, 
Yet I forgave thee for thy want of brain : 
" But Job in patience must the man exceed, 
*' Who could endure thee in thy present creed ; 
'• Is it for thee, thou idiot, to pretend 
** The wicked cause a helping hand to lend ? 
" Canst thou a judge in any question be ? 
** Atheists themselves would scorn a friend like thee. — 

" Lo ! yonder blaze thy worthies ; in one heap 
" Thy scoundrel-favourites must for ever sleep: 
'^ £ach yields its poison to the flame in turn, 
*' Where whores and infidels are doom'd to burn ; 
'* Two noble faggots made the flame you see, 
** Reserving only two fair twigs for thee ; 
*' That in thy view the instruments may stand, 
** And be in future ready for my hand : 

The just mementos that, though silent, show 
Whence thy correction and improvements flow ; 
'* Beholding these, thou wilt confess their power, 
" And feel the shame of this important hour. 

" Hadst thou been humble, I had first designed, 
" By care firom folly to have freed thy mind ; 
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Vnd when a clean foundation had been laid, 

!)ur Priest^ more able, would have lent his aid : 

)ut thou art weak, and force must folly guide, 

ind thou art vain, and pain must humble pride : 

Teachers men honour, learners they allure ; 

iut leafners teaching, of contempt are sure ; 

>com is their certain meed, and smart their only cure I'' 



THE END. 



• BrettellfPriater, Rupert Street, 
Hajiurkct, LchmIoiw 
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